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CHAPTER ONE 


Payne Clark moaned when his lover, Braxton 


Wright, wrapped his long fingers around both of their cocks 
and with lube slickened hands, drove Payne out of his ever- 
loving mind. 


"Yes, just like that," Payne cried out. 
The smell of desire soaked the room like morning 


sunlight, bringing added heat to the needy flames building 
in Payne's chest. He let out a soft moan when Brax's lips 
brushed lightly across Payne's. His dominant lover rarely 
showed a gentler side but when Brax did, it completely 
overwhelmed Payne. 


"Come for me!" Brax demanded. 
At Brax's command, Payne's cock jerked and cum 
spurted out of the glistening tip and across Brax's hand. 


"Oh," Payne gasped. His heart thundered from the powerful 
orgasm. When Brax finally released Payne's sensitive organ, 
he rolled onto his back in a boneless heap. 


A deep chuckle pulled him out of his afterglow as 
Brax wiped him clean with a warm washcloth. 
"Thanks." Payne offered his lover a tentative smile. 


Maybe one day he wouldn't feel so shy after making love. 


Two years together should've broken him of his inhibitions 
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but sadly they remained along with his other hang-ups. 


"You're welcome." Brax kissed Payne hard on the mouth 
telling him without words who controlled his 


pleasure. Payne sank into Brax's embrace and everything 
faded into the background while he absorbed Brax's 


attention like a sponge soaking up his lover's affection. 


It ended too soon and his habitual depression settled in like 
it always did after sex, even great sex. His heart ached since 
he knew he couldn't give Brax everything he wanted. "I 
wish..." 


"Shhh." Brax kissed Payne again, silencing him. 
"You know | don't care." 
"But you never..." 


Brax placed a finger across Payne's lips. "Listen to me. You 
know as long as | have you I'm fine." Brax's brilliant blue 
eyes glowed with sincerity and it washed over Payne 
sending a warm glow to his heart. 


Payne stilled the impulse to shake his head. He 


didn't want to fight. Love for the man leaning above him 
almost crushed his chest from the weight of it. The therapy 
he'd begun last year had started to work, but he still 
couldn't let go of his old issues and allow his lover to fuck 
him. Memories of a childhood filled with abuse at his 
father's hands brought up too many horrible flashbacks. 


Brax always told Payne his past didn't matter, but 
2 

Switching 

Payne Amber 

Kell 


Payne knew it did. Brax didn't enjoy bottoming. He didn't 
fear it like Payne, but he didn't derive a great deal of 
pleasure out of the act either. The few times Payne had tried 
to top Brax had been a disaster. Now when Payne needed to 
fuck someone they found a third for the night, which solved 
Payne's physical ache, but not his emotional one. A poor 
solution to an insolvable problem, but the only one they'd 
been able to come up with. After each episode his guilt 
compounded, since Brax never touched the 


strangers they brought home. Brax had hoped therapy 


would solve their problems but it simply kept ripping them 
open, making fresh wounds every time Payne mentally 


relived his father's sick behavior. 


"Did you want to go on the art walk?" Brax caressed Payne's 
face with the back of his fingers, drawing him out of his bad 
memories. 


Brax rarely said 'I love you’, and it used to bug 


Payne, but over time he'd come to realize Brax spoke 
through his actions instead of his words. Payne gave his big 
lover an appreciative gaze, adoring all six feet and two 
inches of luscious muscled manliness. 


"Payne?" 


"Huh?" Payne found it difficult to focus on what Brax said 
while they were both naked. 


Brax smiled as if he could read Payne's mind. "Art 
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walk? You said before you wanted to check out a new 
painter." 

"Oh, right the one I saw in last Sunday's paper. 


She's supposed to be amazing. Yeah let's go. Sounds like fun 
but let's take a shower first." 


Brax laughed. "Great idea." 
Sometimes, in really good dreams, Payne imagined 
hearing his lover's deep rumbling laughter. 


Payne followed Brax's tight ass into the adjoining 


bathroom. "Damn, you're fine." 

Brax smiled. "You're good for my ego." 

Payne shook his head. "You don't need any help 

with your ego, love. Everyone tells you you're gorgeous." 


He worried sometimes his lover might be lured away by 
someone younger, prettier, and with far less baggage, but 
so far Brax had never strayed. Payne appreciated each day 
they had together. 


Brax looked over his shoulder, piercing Payne with 


his deep blue eyes. "A lot of guys might tell me I'm good 
looking but you're the only one I pay attention to." 


Payne closed the distance between them and kissed 


Brax, putting all his emotion into his touch. "Everything I've 
ever told you is the truth," he said when they broke apart. 


Cupping Payne's face between his hands, Brax 
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smiled. "I know. That's what makes you so precious to me." 


Several years before they met Brax had inherited a 


large fortune from his deceased grandfather. Since that day 
Brax's family and every man he met tried to separate him 
from his money. The experience turned Brax into a 


cautious person who kept most people at arm's length. 


Payne considered himself one of the privileged few who 
knew beneath Brax's tough exterior lived a warm, loving 
man who would give his left arm for a friend. 


Payne turned on the hot tap until steam filled the air before 
he added any cold. Brax liked the temperature much hotter 
than Payne. 


Brax stepped into the shower first and let out a sigh. 


After a minute he turned the cold-water knob a fraction of 
an inch. "Come on in, babe." 


Smiling, Payne walked into his lover's arms. Brax 


immediately wrapped him close. Payne went to his tiptoes 
and accepted the offered kiss. The brush of their lips, hotter 
than the water, warmed the icy places deep inside. 


Payne slid his tongue across Brax's, moaning over 


the amazing taste. His lover always tasted fabulous. Even 
the nasty taste of morning breath didn't exist in Brax's 
mouth. 


He followed Brax's lips as his lover straightened. 
He got a laugh and a soft washcloth slid up his back. Payne 
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had brought his high quality bath stuff when he moved in 
with Brax. For a rich man, Brax had no sense of the 


necessary luxuries. Sure a Maserati could be nice, but fluffy 
towels and soft washcloths were priceless. 


"My sensual lover." Brax smiled, his white teeth contrasting 
beautifully with his tanned skin. Payne beamed beneath his 
lover's regard. If only he could get past his issues he knew 
he'd be the perfect partner for this man. 


“Whatever you're thinking, knock it off. You don't disappoint 
me, ever." 


Sometimes it seemed as if Brax could read Payne's 


mind. Avoiding Brax's gaze, Payne grabbed a slice of triple- 
milled soap and foamed up his hands. With long languid 
strokes he ran his palms over Brax's body, enjoying the 
texture of hard muscle over soft skin. "I was only wishing | 
could give you everything." He blinked back tears. "I wish | 
wasn't so broken." 


There, he'd said it. If he weren't such a selfish bastard he'd 
step aside and let Brax find someone else, but damn it, Brax 
belonged to him. Even knowing he failed his lover didn't 
stop his possessiveness. 


"You're not broken," Brax soothed, "you're just a little bent." 
Payne cracked up. "I'm more than a little bent, honey." 
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He knew Brax wanted to cheer him up so Payne let 


the subject drop. Rehashing the same thing didn't help 
anyone and only made both men feel like crap. Instead he 
dropped to his knees, using Brax's body to block the 
majority of the water. They'd done this enough that Payne 
knew the perfect angle in the shower to give his lover an 
amazing blow job and not drown in the process. 


Brax's cock went hard with Payne's mouth on him, 


giving Payne a double handful to hold while he licked and 
sucked at the tip. 


"Oh fuck," Brax groaned. "Quit playing and swallow me." 
Payne ignored the words in favor of the tone. Right 
now his lover desired him, but wasn't desperate enough. 


Licking around the underside of the mushroom head, he 
continued to torture his beloved until Brax growled. Payne 
smiled and rubbed his cheek against the warm column of 
Brax's cock. He loved the rush of power from making his 
man lose control. 


"Now!" 


"Patience, love." Flashing Brax a teasing look through his 
lashes, Payne swallowed his massive lover down to the root. 
He might not be able to accept Brax into his ass but he 
swallowed like a champion. 


Brax's fingers slid through Payne's hair, grounding 
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him with Brax's touch. 

"You are so good at that," Brax moaned. 

Pleased, Payne hummed lightly knowing what the 
sensation would do to Brax. 

"Fuck, I'm coming." 

Payne slid back until his mouth barely covered the 


tip as thick fluid shot from Brax's body and coated his 
tongue. He swallowed as quickly as he could but he still 
missed some in the end. 


Before he could wash away the cum, Brax yanked 
him to his feet. 


"Oh, look at you, that is so fucking sexy." Brax leaned down 
and licked at Payne's lips, his chin and a spot on Payne's 
cheek. "You look best when you're dripping wet and 
smeared with my seed." 


Payne laughed. "Is that why we shower together so often?" 


Brax's smile surpassed naughty by a mile and 


plunged straight into wicked territory. "Maybe." 
Before he could comment, Brax wrapped a soapy 


hand around Payne's shaft and with a firm grip quickly 
brought him to an earth-shattering climax. Panting, Payne 
clung to the shower wall. Sometimes he didn't think it fair 
how easily Brax could bring him to completion. Other days 
he thought he was an ungrateful jerk to object to such a 
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thing at all. 

Payne let Brax lather him up and rinse him off. 


Clean and relaxed, Payne left the shower and retrieved two 
white Egyptian cotton towels. He handed one over to Brax 
after he turned off the water and followed Payne out. 


"What do you think I should wear to the art thing?" 


Payne asked. He hadn't grown up in a privileged family with 
proper silver and a fucking butler so he always deferred to 
Brax on these matters. 


Brax shrugged. "It's an informal thing. Wear those black 
Skinny jeans that hug your ass and the copper mesh shirt." 


Payne gasped. "Those jeans have a huge hole 


beneath the pocket that exposes practically half my butt. | 
thought I'd thrown those out." 


"| retrieved them. There's no way those things go into the 
trash. I'm thinking of having them bronzed." 


Laughing, Payne threw his towel at Brax. "Idiot," 
he said fondly. 
The closet covered the entire north wall of their 


bedroom. Even after two years of his lover buying him 
clothes constantly, Payne still only used a fraction of his half 
of the closet. As a florist he wore pretty much the same 
casual clothes for work and home. His three suits stayed in 
their protective wrapping and only came out when his lover 
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insisted on dragging him to fancy events. 

He found the copper shirt and slipped it over his 


head. Leaning into the cavernous interior he found a pair of 
dark gray jeans that would look great with his black leather 
jacket. Despite what Brax said, Payne wouldn't wear the 
black ones. He didn't do exhibitionism. 


"I'm not going bare-assed. It's cold out there and | want to 
keep my balls," he said in response to his lover's pout. 


Brax smiled but didn't say anything. Ten minutes 


later they left their townhouse and headed out to walk the 
three blocks to the gallery exhibits. 


x OK OOK OK 
Brax scanned the paintings and sculptures as they 


passed each one. Hopelessly bored, he hadn't seen one 
piece he'd consider purchasing even if they threatened to 
hold him down and set him on fire. He'd happily take flames 
over the crappy art on display. 


"Hey, what about this one?" 
Payne's voice drew him out of his dark mood. 


Turning, he caught his breath at a stunning sculpture of 
wood and steel sitting on one pedestal. Even if he hadn't 
liked it so much he would've bought it purely for the joy on 
his lover's face. 


Looking around he spotted the gallery owner, Dina 
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Pierce. A beckoning finger brought her to his side with a 
clatter of heels and a cloud of perfume. 


"How can I help you Mr Wright?" A storeowner didn't exist in 
a ten-block radius around their town house who didn't know 


the pair of them or about Brax's 


willingness to buy whatever his lover wanted. Amusingly 
enough, although Payne admired a lot of things, he rarely 
requested a purchase. 


"We would like this piece." He pointed to the sculpture 
Payne admired. 


"Oh." A flush rose on her porcelain skin. "I'm sorry but 
Flame's piece has already been sold. | must've forgotten to 
mark it. I'm very sorry." 


Payne made a soft sound of distress. 


"Who bought it?" Brax frowned at the gallery owner in 
displeasure. 


A panicked expression crossed Dina's face. "I-I'm sorry but | 
can't share information about clients, but | know Flame has 
a lot of other pieces. That sculpture is the only one of his | 
have left this evening but his studio is only a block south of 
here. He has tons of extra art there. I'm sure he'd be happy 
to show you around." 


"Why isn't he here?" Brax would've thought an artist intent 
on selling his work would stick around for his own show. 
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She shrugged. "He was here earlier but said he felt 


‘inspired’ and had to go." She raised her hands to make 
finger quotes around the word inspired as if she couldn't be 
held accountable for the quirks of an artist. 


Payne tugged at Brax's jacket. "Let's go see him Brax, | 
really like his stuff." 


Brax patted Payne's hand in reassurance. "Sure. We can do 
that. Do you have an address for him?" 


"Oh, absolutely. In fact | have one of his cards." 


Reaching into one of the odd zippered pockets on her purple 
dress she pulled out a piece of paper. "Here it is, but please 
tell him | sent you to his studio so | can get a referral 
commission." 


"Will do," Brax agreed though he didn't really care if she 
received money or not. 


Entwining his fingers with Payne's, they left the 


gallery. Nothing else caught their attention on their way out 
the door at least not for the right reasons. Unless hideous 
composition and gaudy colors counted as attractive. 


"We don't have to buy anything," Payne protested when 
they headed down the sidewalk towards Flame's 


address. "I just liked his style." 


Brax squeezed Payne's hand gently. "It never hurts to check 
and see if he has a similar one, sometimes artists do a 
series." 
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Payne gave him a cautious smile. "That would be great if he 
did. He's really talented." 


The smile sealed the deal. If going to see this artist would 
make Payne happy, hell Brax would go even if the man lived 
in Siberia. 


Brax didn't usually hold hands. Public displays of 


affection weren't his thing, but Payne had acted unsure of 
them earlier and he'd do anything to take away the shadows 
building in Payne's eyes. Anything. 


They reached the address printed on the card. 


Unlike the other studios they'd passed, this one didn't 
announce an open house or offer any other sign of 


welcome. In fact, if Brax didn't have the card telling him the 
location he would've passed right by the unassuming 
warehouse. 


"Oh look." Payne pointed out an elaborate sign created from 
oxidized metal. It looked like a ball of fire with the word 
‘Flame’ punched out. 


Brax found the doorbell, a small button to the right of the 
jamb, and pushed it. 


They waited. And waited. 


"Maybe he's not here," said Payne. 


"No, she said he went back to his studio. From the little | 
know of artists, if he has his muse riding him he's not going 
to leave until he's worked it out." 
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Payne shrugged when Brax pounded on the door. 
Just as they were about to give up, the door swung 
open. "What the fuck do you want?" 

Brax lost his voice. The man glaring at them was 


only an inch or two shorter than Payne but in muscle mass 
his shoulders were almost twice as thick. He stood without a 
shirt and coated with sweat. Brax's mouth watered from the 
shocking surge of lust shooting through his system. 


"Oh my god," Payne whispered just loud enough for Brax to 
hear. 


Tearing his eyes from the hard muscled chest, 


Brax's gaze travelled upwards to a pair of strikingly 
beautiful light green eyes. A silver ring pierced through the 
man's left eyebrow, an emerald stud impaled his nose but to 
Brax's relief the man's perfect lips remained unmarred by 
jewelry. His blond hair, dyed red at the tips, spiked like 
stubby flames over his head. 


Oddly enough Payne came to his senses first. "Um, we're 
sorry to interrupt but | saw one of your sculptures at the art 
gallery down the street and... um... it was already sold. The 
gallery lady said you might have more?" Payne's voice faded 
off at the inquiry and he shifted his weight from foot to foot, 
waiting for the artist's answer. 


Brax could tell the second the man had fallen under 
Payne's spell. The hard jaw line softened and the fury faded 
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as quickly as it had come. 


"Sure, angel, come on in. I'm not sure which one you saw 
but I've got lots of stuff you can look at." 


"I'm Braxton Wright and this is my partner Payne Clark." 
Brax wrapped a possessive arm around Payne's waist. 


Brax might think the artist hot but he wouldn't let 


him get the wrong idea about Payne's availability. Well, at 
least not for more than a night. He could easily see them 
taking this man home for play. 


"Flame." The man's eyes cooled at Brax's 


possessive attitude, and he didn't offer his hand to either 
man. "Come on in." 


Brax glanced down and saw Payne's body had 


reacted to the artist the same way his did. Leaning down he 
whispered in his lover's ear. "Can you imagine plowing into 
that ass?" 


"Yes," Payne whispered. Neither of them said anything more 
as Flame turned back around. 


"| keep most of my finished pieces in the back of the 
warehouse," Flame explained, leading them deeper into the 
building. Brax saw a tattoo of fire spread across Flame's 
shoulder blades. 


They walked through the large warehouse and Brax 
Saw a section with metalworking equipment and what 
15 

Switching 

Payne Amber 

Kell 


looked like a small forge. Their footsteps echoed as they 
passed stacks of metal, more equipment, and a few 


enormous, half-made creations. 


“Come on," Flame muttered impatiently when Payne's 
footsteps slowed. Brax saw the look of joy when Payne 
spotted a simple metal flower painted red. The sculpture 
had been tucked into a shelving unit as if an afterthought. 


Brax pulled Payne to a stop. "How much for the 


flower?" 


"That?" Flame turned around and backtracked to where they 
stood. 


Brax had to hold back a moan. Knowing Payne also 


found the artist attractive subdued any feelings of guilt he 
had for being attracted to another man. Few people had 
ever affected Brax so strongly, one of those rare men stood 
in the circle of his arms. 


He nodded towards his lover. "Payne is a florist. I'd like to 
buy it for him." 


Unexpectedly, Flame smiled—a brilliant look of 


such pure joy Brax had to catch his breath. He heard 
Payne's intake of air beside him. The artist jumped from 
gorgeous to incandescent when he smiled. 


"It must be meant for you then, angel." Picking up the 
delicately formed poppy, he handed it to Payne. 
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"How much?" Brax didn't understand the mercurial man but 
damned if he didn't want to. 


"No charge. Sometimes art finds its own home." 


The warm look Brax received had none of the heat he'd 
come to expect from a man trying to hit on him. It took him 
a moment to realize Flame sincerely didn't want anything in 
return. 


"Now come on, | think I've got something you're going to 
like." His mischievous smile would've convinced Brax to 
follow him anywhere. 


x OK OOK OX 
Payne clutched his flower, enjoying the texture 


embedded in the piece. The twisted stem, the bumpy leaf, 
the incredible details of the petals, all pointed to a 
sensitivity of spirit, he found extremely appealing. 


With Brax beside him, Payne always felt safe but 


for the first time he had a feeling he could also feel that way 
with Flame. Despite his tough exterior, the man's inner 
beauty drew Payne in. 


Focused more on the artist than on his steps, Payne 


stumbled forward but was easily caught by the muscular 
man. 


"Easy, there are a lot of sharp things out here. We don't 
want you to impale yourself on anything." 


Payne laughed when Flame set him gently back on 
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his feet. "Thanks. No | wouldn't want to do that." 
Brax stepped closer, temporarily sandwiching 


Payne between them. Lust shot through Payne and his cock 
hardened in response to the familiar feel of his lover and the 
hot skin of the artist. 


He almost whimpered when Flame stepped away 


and shut the door behind them. "Well, here's the rest." He 
waved a hand, indicating the amazing assortment of metal 
sculptures. 


Payne ripped his eyes off their gorgeous host and 


looked around. A gasp tore from his chest. He'd entered a 
wonderland. Ignoring the other two men, Payne walked 
towards a forest of art. Large pieces towered over him. 


Humanlike shapes, unidentifiable monsters, and abstract 
forms called to him more than any photograph or painting. 


The gorgeous half-naked man had amazing skill. Turning a 
corner he stopped in his tracks. Mobiles hung from metal 
shelves, or moved on solid pedestals formed in all kinds of 
Shapes and sizes. 


"I'm making these for the sculpture garden of a children's 
museum," said a rough voice beside him. 


“They're amazing," Payne said, honestly. His eyes darted 
from mobile to mobile, trying to take everything in but 
knowing it was impossible. Dozens of colors and 


shapes twisted and turned with the wind. It felt like walking 
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into a Dr Seuss book both weird and wonderful. 


"You're very talented." Brax wrapped his hands around 
Payne's shoulders. 


"Thanks." The artist brushed off his words. "I'm in the 
middle of a project, so if you two want to take a look around 
go ahead. Come find me if you see something 


you're interested in." With one last brilliant smile, Flame 
disappeared. 


"Do you think he's on the menu?" Payne asked. 
Brax laughed. "It never hurts to ask." 


Payne shrugged. "I'd settle for having him naked in our bed. 
He's..." 


"Compelling? Sexy?" 

"Yeah," Payne agreed. 

Brax kissed him on the cheek. 

Payne stood with Brax for a moment watching the 


mobiles turn from various motors. "These are amazing. Do 
you think we can have him make a smaller one for our 
patio? Maybe like one of those standing ones." He pointed 


at a slim rod supporting several layers of a spinning metal 
Shapes. The shapes were still waiting for the perfect wind. 


"Maybe he could make it with flowers?" Payne suggested. 


"| bet he could. | have a feeling there isn't much he can't do 
with metal." Brax slid his fingers through Payne's. 
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"Let's go ask him." 

Hands clasped, they headed back towards the front 


of the building stopping from time to time to admire another 
object. "I wonder how long he's been doing this?" 


Payne asked in amazement when they came across a 
whimsical metal bench that looked like a melted fork. 
Payne scurried ahead laughing when Brax pinched 


his ass. His amusement ended with the sight of blood drops 
on the floor. 


Fear tore through him as he raced to follow the 
crimson drips. "Flame!" he shouted. 


"Back here." 


In silent agreement they raced towards the sound of 


the artist's voice. Payne came to a screeching halt at the 
sight of Flame leaning over the sink rinsing off his arm. 


Blood spurted like a fountain from a long gash. 


"Oh god!" The sight of the man's life bleeding out made 
spots dance before Payne's eyes. 


"Step aside, love." Brax scooted him gently to the left and 
rushed to the injured man. "What happened?" 


"It was stupid. My mind wandered and | sliced my arm with 
a bit of metal." 


Payne watched Brax examine the wound. "We need 

to get you to the hospital." 

"Nah, man, I'll be fine. I'll get some butterfly 
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bandages and patch it together. It's not as bad as it looks." 
"You need stitches," Brax insisted. 


Flame shrugged. "I don't have insurance. I'll take care of it 
myself. It won't be the first time." 


"Oh, hell no. You're coming with us." Brax wrapped the 
already bloody hand towel sitting beside the sink around 
Flame's injury, grabbed the artist's opposite arm and 
dragged the man behind him. 


"Hey, stop that," Flame objected. 
"Shh, let Brax take care of you. He's good at that," 
Payne begged. 


His stomach twisted into a tight knot at the sight of Flame's 
injuries. He hated seeing anyone hurt. The towel was 
already turning a darker red from Flame's blood. Payne 
swallowed rapidly to hold back the vomit threatening to 
escape. Brax didn't need more than one mess to clean up. 


"You can't just come into my place and drag me off. 
I've got things to do." Flame scowled at Brax. 


"You can do whatever you need to do later... after | get your 
wound properly treated," Brax promised and slowly but 
resolutely pulled the man behind him. 


"It's easier if you just let him have his way," Payne offered, 
hoping to reassure the artist. 


"Trust me, angel, I've never done things the easy way." 
Flame winked at him. 
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Payne blushed at the nickname. 


"I'm not feeling so well." Flame turned pale abruptly losing 
all color. Before Payne could react, Flame's eyes rolled up 
into his head and only Brax's quick action stopped him from 
hitting the concrete floor. 
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CHAPTER TWO 


Flame woke with a mouth full of cotton and an arm 
that felt like he'd plunged it into his forge. "Ouch." 


Blinking, he tried to figure out where he'd ended up. Warm 
yellow walls, creamy white curtains and rich antiques filled 
the bedroom. Looking down, he lay in a large king-sized 
bed. Way more comfortable than the sad twin with the thin 
blanket he usually slept on in the back of his workshop. His 
left arm had a white bandage wrapped around most of his 
forearm. 


"Where the fuck am |?" he asked the empty room. 
Not surprisingly the walls didn't have any answers. 
The rattle of the doorknob followed by the door 


opening revealed the pretty man who'd come to Flame's 
workshop with his partner. He might not know his location 
but he never forgot a gorgeous man, especially one he 
wanted in his bed. 


"Angel?" 
A blush crossed the man's cheeks. So sweet. Flame 


wanted to eat him up with a spoon except he figured the 
man's possessive lover might object and retaliate with less 
friendly silverware. 


"My name is Payne not angel," the pretty man 
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"Pain?" He knew they'd introduced themselves yesterday 
but he'd been too distracted by the attractive picture they 
made to pay attention to their names. 


"Y-N-E not A-I-N." 
"Ahh, that makes more sense." Though the 


vulnerability in Payne's liquid brown eyes told Flame his 
name might be more truthful the other way. 


“How's your arm?" Payne asked with a shy smile. 


"It hurts. | don't suppose you have any drugs." He batted his 
eyes at the pretty man, hoping to persuade him. 


You never knew who might have a pharmacy in their 
bathroom. 


"I've got some prescription medicine the doctor gave me. 
You need to take it with food. Do you want to come join us 
or have me bring in a tray?" 


Us? So the man's lover lived there too. 


"What doctor?" For the first time Flame realized the 
bandage on his arm didn't look like the makeshift affair he 


generally slapped on an injury, but a professional looking 
wrap. 


Payne cleared his throat nervously. "Brax brought his doctor 
here to take care of you. We were worried you'd lost too 
much blood." 


Flame bit his lip. He didn't even want to think about 
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how much a doctor who would do house calls cost. "I'll work 
out a way to pay him back." 


Shit! He didn't have much money left after buying 


his last shipment of metal. Flame worked on a fine margin 
and often owed more than he took in, he wouldn't have any 
more cash until the museum paid their final deposit for the 
sculpture garden. 


Payne brushed away his concern. "Don't worry 


about it. Brax made the decision to have you patched up, he 
can pay for it. You warned him you didn't have insurance." 


Flame smiled at Payne's clueless statement. Strange 


men didn't do favors for nothing. He had no doubt Brax 
would find a way for Flame to pay him back. Whether 


Payne knew about it or not would be the question. 


"Did you want to eat in here or with us?" Payne asked again 
brushing away the idea of payment. 


"I'll come." Not like he lost an arm or anything, he only had 
a scratch. Sliding out from under the covers, he stood up. 
The world spun around him. 


Payne immediately rushed to his side and wrapped 


an arm around his waist. Flame didn't lean too heavily on 
the other man. Payne might be a little taller but the man 
didn't have the muscle mass to hold him up. 


"Take it easy. You lost a lot of blood and had to have twenty 
stitches. Luckily, you didn't need a transfusion 
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or we would've had to take you to a hospital. Brax's 
personal physician was able to patch you up." 


Flame frowned. "I don't remember that." 
“That's because Brax had you sedated. You kept 


screaming no hospital and trying to get away from the 
doctor's needle." 


Flame wouldn't explain why he hated hospitals. The 


pretty man didn't need to know he was a head case. "I'll pay 
you guys back, somehow. Maybe after | get my check from 


the Children's Museum?" 
“Don't worry about it." Brax stalked into the room. 


The man practically screamed dominant male and Flame 
would know. He always attracted the worst kind. The type 
who thought they had to prove they were manly by beating 
Flame down. 


Before he could object, the big man walked over 


and picked Flame up like he was a ragdoll. Easily holding 
Flame's weight, Brax carried him out of the bedroom, down 
the hall and into a large living room that glowed with 
morning light. 


"Nice." Flame approved of the open floor plan. 
The kitchen, dining, and living room all flowed 


together in a beautifully simple design. However, the entire 
place had been decorated like something out of an 


expensive catalog. It made Flame twitchy. 
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"How are you feeling?" Brax asked. His piercing blue eyes 
were the first thing Flame had noticed about the other man 
besides his good taste in lovers. 


Taking advantage of his position, Flame nestled his 


head in the crook of the other man's neck. "My arm hurts," 


he pouted, holding out his bandage. "Payne promised me 
drugs." 


He'd have to wait at least a day for the dizziness to fade. He 
could at least do it in the presence of two sexy men who 
appeared, for no particular reason, willing to take care of 
him. Flame couldn't remember the last guy who cared 
enough to coddle him. He kind of liked it. 


"Oh, poor baby," Brax said, his eyes dancing with laughter. 


"Uh, huh." Flame probably didn't do pitiful well but it 
appeared the pair were going to go along with it. An early 
acquaintance with cancer taught him life could be yanked 
from you as quickly as it had been given. Luckily, at the 
time his parents were still alive and his insurance active. If it 
came back now he'd be screwed. Any hospital stay, no 
matter how long, would suck up the last of the money his 
parents left him. Flame hated hospitals. 


“Payne makes the best pancakes in the world," Brax assured 
Flame, settling him on a dining room chair. 


"| love pancakes," Flame said happily. "Damn, you 
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patch me up and feed me. | might have to keep you guys." 


"Who said we were letting you go?" Brax asked. 


Flame's head snapped up, but Payne distracted him 
with a stack of pancakes and two crispy pieces of bacon. 


Using the side of his fork, he separated a chunk of the stack 
from the rest. Payne had thoughtfully already spread butter 
and syrup. 


Popping the bite into his mouth he let out a low 
moan. "Oh, that's good. That's better than sex." 
Payne choked on his bacon. 


"It's not better than sex with Payne," Brax commented, 
taking a bite of bacon. 


"I'll have to take your word for that." Flame shrugged, but 
his gut clenched with jealousy. Damn, he wanted someone 
like Payne. Someone who would make 


him pancakes in the morning and cared what he did during 
the day. If he could combine Brax's pushy side with Payne's 
gentleness, Flame would have the perfect man. 


"Here's some orange juice and your pills. You're supposed to 
take them as needed but not more than four a day." 


“Thanks, angel." Flame took them and chased it with some 
orange juice. At least he'd damaged his left arm. 


His right one would've made things twice as awkward. "I'll 
get out of your hair after breakfast. | really appreciate you 
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two taking such good care of me. You can come by and pick 
out any art you want to help me repay you." 


He silently scolded his dick for thinking of other 


ways he could show the men his appreciation. Walking 
around with an erection in front of two sexy men wasn't the 
impression he wanted to make. Not when they were off 
limits. 


Payne brushed Flame's hair back from his face. "It's not like 
we could leave you to bleed to death on the floor." 


Flame pressed his cheek into Payne's palm, soaking 


up the affection like a flower to sunlight. "You could've, 
angel, but | appreciate that you didn't. I've had more than 
enough brushes with death to last me a while." 


"In what way?" 


Flame shook his head. "I don't really want to talk about it." 
He gave Payne a sweet smile and banished the bad 
memories from his mind. "You're a great cook." 


Payne shrugged. "I enjoy it. | only cook on the weekends 
because | have to be at the shop early during the week." 


"You wouldn't have to if you'd hire an assistant like | told 
you," Brax said. 


Brax's tone indicated the topic as an old argument 


and not one he expected to win. Carefully staying out of the 
discussion, Flame listened to the men bicker while he 
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polished off his amazing breakfast. 

Setting down his fork, Flame stood. "That was 


delicious. Thanks for patching me up. Now where are my 
shoes?" 


"It doesn't matter, you're not going anywhere," Brax 
informed him. 


Flame lifted one eyebrow. "Why do you think you have any 
say in what | do? | really appreciate you taking care of me 
and if you send me a bill I'll see what | can do about 
eventually paying you back, but other than that you don't 
get any Say." 


Payne stood and rubbed Flame's back. "He's 
worried about you." 
Sweet little peacemaker. 


Flame brushed a hand across Payne's cheek. "Look, | 
appreciate you two helping me out, like | said before, but 
I've got a life to get back to and some deadlines that aren't 
going to wait until I'm healed." 


"You can at least stay here and rest for the day," 
Payne insisted. 
"I can rest at home, too." 


"But will you?" Brax asked. The man's tone indicated he 
doubted Flame's dedication to taking things easy. 


Flame laughed. "Probably not." 
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“Come sit down on the couch with me. We'll let 
Brax clean up." 

Brax rolled his eyes but didn't object. Flame let 


himself be persuaded. He settled on the large sofa opposite 
Payne and let the other man arrange him. Payne lifted 
Flame's feet up onto his lap and started massaging his right 
foot. 


Flame groaned. The man had serious talent. So 


good. "You can stop that in about a million years." Closing 
his eyes to block out Payne's cute face, Flame gave himself 
up to the other man's ministrations. He had to remember 
Payne wasn't his to touch. Any other man and Flame 


would've jumped him and shown his appreciation with a 
naked thank you. However, Payne belonged to Brax. They 
even looked good together. Flame could almost feel the 
connection between them when they stood beside each 


other. 

Unexpectedly, lips brushed his. Flame's eyes 
Snapped open. While he'd been concentrating on the 
massage, Brax had snuck up beside him. 

Brilliant blue eyes looked down at him. Flame 


glanced over at Payne who had a confused expression on 
his face but didn't look overly upset. 


"You guys share?" Flame asked tentatively. He'd heard of 
couples who let others into their bed before and 
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while he tried to not judge other peoples’ relationships, if 
Flame had someone special he wouldn't let anyone else 
touch his partner. Assuming he ever got someone special. 


At this point in his life, with his career starting to take off 
and his limited time, he doubted he'd ever find a partner. 


Brax nodded. "Sometimes, if we find the right 


person." 
"Or if | get really horny," Payne offered. 
Flame gently disengaged his feet from Payne's 


heavenly hands and swung his legs off the couch. "You two 
have a nice afternoon." He stood up quickly, too quickly. 


The room swam before his eyes. 


"Shhh," Brax wrapped an arm around Flame and settled him 
back on the couch. "Fooling around with us isn't a 
requirement to staying. You really do need to heal and we 
like you. We want you to stay at least for today even if it's 
just to hang around." 


Flame wanted to. Damn, he really wouldn't mind 


ending up in bed with the pair but it would kill him if he 
damaged their relationship. From the wounded look he saw 
come and go in Payne's eyes, the guy had enough problems 
and Flame didn't want to add to them. 


Payne scooted over and patted him on the leg. 


"Why don't you stay and we'll just watch some movies and 
eat popcorn, anything else is up to you." 


32 
Switching 
Payne Amber 


Kell 


"| love popcorn." He did. Buttery, cheesy, or kettle corn, all 
were a bit of an obsession really, sometimes the only thing 
he ate. 


* OK OOK x 


Payne bit his lip when he saw the sparkle in Flame's 
eyes. Damn, the man counted as attractive even when 


injured. The twinge of jealousy that zapped him when Brax 
kissed Flame died a sudden death. He'd never seen Brax 
kiss another man before. Whenever they picked anyone up, 
it had always been for Payne. Brax watched and gave the 
orders. He never participated. For the first time since they 
got together, someone appealed to both. Looking into 
Flame's light green eyes, Payne's resolve melted. If Brax 
wanted Flame, Payne would see that he got him even if it 
tore up his heart a little bit. Sliding over, he kissed Flame's 
cheek. "I'll make the popcorn if you want to help Brax pick 
out a movie." 


By the time he returned, Brax sat close to Flame 
and the movie had been inserted into the DVD player. 


"Come sit down, honey." Brax motioned for Payne to take a 
spot on the other side of the artist so they bracketed him. 
Payne gave Brax a smile he didn't feel. 


"Flame chose a shoot'em up movie," Brax said. 


Payne gave Flame the popcorn. "You hold it since you're in 
the middle." 
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Flame sent Payne a brilliant smile that derailed 

Payne's thoughts and made his cock stand up for attention. 
Beautiful man. 


"Thanks, angel." He got a kiss on the cheek that burned him 
to his toes. 


Hell, if he reacted that strongly to a platonic touch, he 
couldn't wait to feel those same lips on his. Considering the 
precision of Flame's art, Payne knew the other man would 
be a great kisser. No sloppy, wet kisses from the sexy blond. 


“Damn, | forgot drinks. Do you want a soda, 
Flame? You can't have alcohol with those drugs." 


"I'll get it, what do you want to drink?" Brax gave Payne an 
inquiring look. 


"| made some lemonade earlier. Why don't you 
bring me some of that." 


As soon as Brax left, Flame leaned in close. "Are you all 
right? If my being here freaks you out, | can leave. | don't 
want to cause any trouble." 


Payne scooted over and nestled his head on Flame's 


hard chest. Rarely did anyone besides Brax care about his 
feelings. "I like you here." 


Flame had a calming way about him. Despite his 


name, Flame reminded Payne of the stillness of water. It was 
a nice change from Brax's usual restless energy and 
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domination. 

Wrapping his arms around Payne, Flame cuddled 

him close. Brax returned with the drinks and stopped. 
"That's a pretty sight." 

Although Flame didn't speak, his body tensed 
beneath Payne. 


Brax set their drinks on the table so they didn't have to 
separate. Payne gave him a grateful smile. 


By the end of the movie the slow rise of Flame's 
chest indicated the artist had fallen asleep. 


"He's still healing and I'm sure the drugs exhausted him. 
He'll be fine tomorrow," Brax said. 


Payne sat up and brushed Flame's dyed hair from 
his face. "He'll run. He's afraid of hurting us." 

Brax leaned across Flame's body and took Payne's 
mouth in a hot kiss. "You're okay with this?" 

Payne tilted his head to watch the sleeping artist. 


Flame's usual vibrant expression vanished with sleep and 
his expressive face fell into softer, more vulnerable lines. 


Payne was used to being the needy one in his relationship 
with Brax, but he had a feeling Flame required a lot of care. 


The artist would be too likely to brush off his own 


health. "Yeah I'm okay with it. You just never wanted anyone 
for yourself before." 


Brax caught Payne's chin between his fingers. 

35 

Switching 

Payne Amber 

Kell 

"You're wrong. I've always wanted you for myself." 
Payne laughed to cover his unease. Watching Brax 


desire someone other than Payne shook him to the core 
even as the thought excited him. "That's true but | meant 
someone besides me." 


Brax forced Payne to meet his eyes. "I can give him up. It's 
not too late but | won't lie to you, | want him." 


Brax presented him with a chance. If Payne 


demanded Brax leave Flame alone that would be the end of 
it. Brax would drop the artist off at his warehouse and they 
would never speak of it again. 


Green eyes blinked and looked up. The flash of 


recognition followed by the smile gripped Payne's heart. He 
didn't love Flame. They'd just met, but in that second Payne 
knew he could grow to love him. 


He jerked out of Brax's hold and turned to Flame. "I think 
you should stay here tonight. Brax will take you home in the 
morning." 


Flame snuggled into Payne, wrapping his long arms 


around him and pulling him closer. "You make a good teddy 
bear," he muttered and closed his eyes again. 


Payne shook with laughter. He couldn't remember 


the last time he felt so happy. Weird that it took a strange 
man on their couch to lighten the burden in his heart. 


Brax brushed his fingers through Payne's hair. "You 
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okay?" 


Payne smiled at his lover. "Yeah, | think | really am. | like 
him." 


"Me too, let's get him into bed before his back turns into a 
pretzel." 


Suppressing a sigh, Payne eased out of Flame's 


embrace. It felt good to be cuddled. Brax didn't cuddle, not 
really. Sometimes after sex he'd hold Payne but it wasn't 
instinctive, not like this. Flame snuggled like he'd rather do 
nothing but keep Payne in his arms all day. 


"He's cute. Can we keep him?" Payne asked. 


Brax's lips twitched. "You can't just keep every artist that 
follows you home." 


"How about only this one?" Payne batted his eyelashes. 
"He might have a different plan," Brax warned. 


"Then we'll have to change his mind." Payne spent most of 
his time hiding from people. Oddly he didn't feel the usual 
panic attack when he was with Flame. He trusted the other 
man as if Flame were a kindred soul. 
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CHAPTER THREE 


Flame snuck out of the townhouse. Not a proud 
moment, but he couldn't stick around. Brax's hard 


masculinity and Payne's sweet vulnerability tempted Flame 
way too much. He'd heard their conversation the night 
before, but Flame didn't do relationships. He wouldn't be a 
part of a third anything. He might be tempted by them but 
not enough to stay. 


Men like him fucked and fled. They didn't generally 


stick around for snuggles and popcorn no matter how nice it 
felt. Especially when there were two people involved. 


Sure, Flame had had the odd threesome from time to time 
and he'd enjoyed them immensely, but he didn't see how it 
could possibly work out full time. It might make hot bedtime 
sport, but in real life who really could live like that? Hard 
enough to balance the egos of two people in a relationship, 
dealing with three would be impossible. 


Like a thief in the night, Flame crawled out from 


between them, dashed off a note and awkwardly scrambled 
into his clothing. Stepping out of the townhouse the sight of 
a familiar street sign sent relief shooting through him. His 
workshop was only a few streets over. 


Unfortunately he only got a few steps away before 
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the front door opened. Looking behind him, he sighed at the 
sexy sight of Brax coming down the steps. The big man had 
no shoes and an unbuttoned shirt. Yum. Brax crossed his 
arms over his chest and guilt twisted Flame's gut. 


"Not going to say goodbye?" The words were calm but 
Brax's eyes were as tumultuous as a storm at sea. 


Flame shrugged. He hadn't done anything wrong, he 
couldn't be shamed. "I left a note." 

"A note?" 

"Yeah, didn't you see it?" 

Before Flame's fascinated gaze, a vein throbbed in 


Brax's forehead. "You can't leave a fucking note. Payne will 
hyperventilate." 


Flame frowned when remorse kicked him again. 


"Payne will be fine, he's got you." He didn't understand 
where this guilt trip came from, but he didn't like it. "Look, | 
appreciate you guys patching me up but I've got to leave. 


You should go back inside for when he wakes up. It'll be 
worse if he wakes up alone." Payne struck Flame as 
mentally fragile. 


Brax stalked over, wrapped his hand around Flame's 


upper arm and dragged him back to the townhome. 


"Hey, let go of me." Stronger than the iron bars Flame 
heated over the fire, Brax's grip didn't loosen. 


"You can leave after you come inside and say 
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goodbye to Payne. Don't be a dick." 


"Shit, I'm not being a dick. I'm bailing before | cause 
problems." Didn't Brax understand Flame didn't want to 
come between the lovers? He only wanted to go home and 
be left the hell alone. He'd save the idea of sleeping 
entwined between two bodies for his dreams because 


reality could be messy and difficult. 

Before he could say anything else Payne appeared 
in the doorway. 

"Hey, honey," Brax tightened his hold on Flame. 


Flame knew there'd be bruises later. "Flame was just coming 
back to say goodbye." 


Payne waved a piece of paper at them, his 


expression unreadable. "It looks like he already did." 


“Thank you!" Flame didn't appreciate Brax making him look 
like a complete bastard. 


Payne walked down the stairs. "Come back later 


and I'll make you some dinner." Before Flame could protest, 
Payne slid his fingers through Flame's hair and kissed him. 
Payne's mouth felt softer than velvet and hotter than the 
sun. Groaning, Flame lapped at Payne's lips. Payne tasted of 
coffee and toothpaste, a sign the man had been awake 
longer than either he or Brax had realized. 


Flame eased away before he could be tempted into 
staying. "Thanks for taking care of me. I'll call you later." 
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He wouldn't, but he couldn't say that when being watched 
by a pair of doe eyes. 


"Do that and come back for dinner tonight." Payne's sad 
smile said he didn't expect to get a phone call. 


With a growl of frustration, Flame took his wallet 


out of his pocket and pulled out a card. "Here's my number." 
He shoved it into Payne's hand. 


The incandescent smile he received made the effort 


worthwhile. Brax gave him a nod of approval, not that Flame 
looked for it. Damn it. 


Annoyed with himself, he turned away and stomped 


down the street back to his workshop where he could lose 
himself in his art and forget about a pair of men he 
desperately wanted to see naked. 


x x OK OX 
Brax watched the beautiful man leave in a huff. He 
waited to smile until the artist was out of sight. "I like him." 


"Yeah, me too." Payne's wistful tone had Brax turning 
around. His lover watched Flame walk away with a sad look 
as if he'd lost something wonderful. 


"Want to go get breakfast?" 
Payne smiled. "Yeah, I'd like that." 
After Brax straightened his clothing and put on 


some shoes, they walked to their favorite café down the 
street, found a booth in the corner of the restaurant, and 
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ordered the morning breakfast special of eggs and hash 
browns. Payne's florist shop was closed on Mondays so he 


didn't need to rush off and open the store. Brax also took 
Mondays off so they could spend the day together. The 
schedule worked for them even though Brax had to work 
extra-long hours the rest of the week to make up for his day 
off. 


After they got their food, they didn't speak for a 


while as Brax tried to think of ways to lure Flame back to 
their side. 


"Do you think maybe he's just not interested in us?" 
Payne blurted, revealing his thoughts were on the artist, too. 


Brax shook his head. "I didn't get that feeling. He was at 
least into you." Flame seemed leery of Brax but nestled up 
to Payne just fine. Even when they all slept together Flame 
had wrapped Payne in his arms. Brax spent several hours 
watching them cuddled together. If Flame only wanted 
Payne, Brax would cope. He wouldn't give up his lover but 
he'd be willing to let Payne have someone else if it would 
reassure him, especially if it were the same someone else. 
There would be less stress in picking up a third if they had a 
willing one on standby. Since Flame appeared nervous about 
commitment the arrangement could work out well after all. 
He turned different ideas around in 
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his head about how he could make the idea work. If anyone 
deserved to find joy in life, Brax's sweet, damaged lover did. 


From the age of seven to eighteen Payne had 


suffered horrible psychological and sexual abuse by his 
father. Even after years of counseling, Payne still had hang- 
ups he couldn't overcome. He couldn't stand any kind of 
penetration or Brax lying on top of him for more than a few 
minutes. Sexually, they made do with hand jobs, blow jobs, 
and the occasional hook up with a stranger where Payne 
fucked the one-night stand and Brax watched. He generally 
came by watching Payne enjoy himself. Somehow Flame 


seemed different. The touchy, vibrant artist could be 
someone they both enjoyed. 


"You really like him, don't you?" Payne's voice broke into 
Brax's musing, more curious than accusing. 


"Yeah." Brax toyed with his hash browns, dragging his fork 
through the escaped potatoes. "He's different and he 
treated you well." 


"He did," Payne agreed. "What do you think we should do to 
lure him to us?" 


Brax shrugged. "I don't know yet." He looked into Payne's 
desperate gaze and scrambled for a solution. He considered 
it his job to make everything better for Payne. A position he 
took seriously. 
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"You've already invited him to dinner. Let's see if he comes. 
If he decides to bow out we'll give him a few more days 
before we pursue him. We know where his 


workshop is." 


They finished up their breakfast with things settled between 
them. They had a plan. They could do this. 


* OK OOK x 


Flame ran fingers through his hair as he stood on 


the sidewalk looking up at the townhouse door. Gripping the 
neck of a wine bottle, he shifted from foot to foot, and 
contemplated forgetting the whole thing, making a run for it 
instead. He didn't need to go inside. Maybe they would 
realize they were wrong about the entire situation. He 
hadn't planned to show up for dinner. In fact, he'd decided 
to avoid the couple for the rest of his life if necessary. Even 
an admitted wild child didn't need this sort of complication. 


However, after Brax called and told him how 


crushed Payne would be if Flame didn't show up to dinner, 
he reluctantly agreed. He could be strong and resist them 

for anything other than food. They weren't going to attack 
him if he were unwilling. He shoved down the little voice in 
his head that insisted he didn't really want to resist. 


Shaking his head he marched up the short flight of 
44 


Switching 


Payne Amber 
Kell 


steps. He hadn't backed down from anything his entire life 
and he didn't plan to start now. Taking a deep breath, Flame 
rang the doorbell. His stomach churned with nervousness 
and he fidgeted with the bottle, waiting for them to answer 
the door. 


Luckily he didn't have to stand there for long before the 
door was answered and Payne's eager expression 


greeted him. 


"You came!" Payne yanked the door the rest of the way open 
and grabbed Flame's wrist. 


Before Flame could say anything Payne dragged 


him into the townhouse. He barely heard the door shut 
behind him before his arms were filled with the florist. 


Moaning replaced the calm words he planned to use as a 
greeting and took over any other forms of communication. 


The bottle started to slip and Flame tightened his 
grip only to realize Brax had taken hold of it. 

He got a quick flash of amused blue eyes before he 
closed his own in bliss. 

In his brief minute of distraction Payne dropped to 


his knees and with adept fingers popped the snap of 


Flame's jeans and pulled down his zipper. 


“Careful, I'm bare." His plans to stay platonic went up in 
smoke with the feel of Payne touching his cock. He could 
admit it, if only to himself, he lacked willpower. 
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Give him a sexy man on his knees and his resistance 
evaporated. 


"Yum." Payne's eager gaze almost had Flame coming before 
he even felt Payne's sexy mouth on his flesh. 


"Nice." Brax's voice jerked Flame's head up. He'd 
temporarily forgotten the larger man's presence. He met 
Brax's brilliant blue gaze when Payne swallowed him 


down. 


"Oh, fuck." His eyes closed, blocking out Brax's searching 
gaze. He didn't know what Brax hoped to find in Flame's 
expression but he hoped the man found it. Gently he 
cupped Payne's head, careful not to grab his hair too tightly 
or use any type of force. Despite his temporary aggression, 
Payne still struck Flame as fragile. 


"Have you ever felt anything that amazing before?" 


Brax's voice, deep and gravelly broke into Flame's 


thoughts. 
Payne lapped at Flame's cock as if he were the best 
kind of candy and Payne had a wicked sweet tooth. 


"No. Oh, god, no. He's really good at that." Flame's head hit 
the door with thump. He avoided Brax's eyes, sinking into 
the sensation of having his soul sucked out his cock. During 
one particular dry spell he'd hired a 


professional. A practiced whore had nothing on Payne's 
worship of Flame's body. He didn't realize he'd closed his 
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eyes until a hard mouth took his, jolting Flame out of his 
passionate haze. 


Brax. 
The big man kissed with total control. Where Payne 


offered a gentle seduction, Brax took what he wanted ina 
devouring blast of passion. The dual assault rushed Flame 
to orgasm with unflattering speed. 


Payne's gentle mouth slowly released Flame's spent 


cock and Brax opened his hands and let him go. While 
Flame gasped to catch his breath, Payne zipped and 


buttoned him back up. 
Stepping back, Brax reached a hand down to help 


his lover up. Payne took Brax's assistance and gracefully 
returned to his feet. His brown eyes sparkled when he 
looked at Flame's condition. 


Neatly wiping his bottom lip with his thumb he 

smiled. "Now that we've had appetizers, it's time for dinner." 
Flame laughed at Payne's fake innocent expression. 

Giving into impulse he cupped Payne's face with his hands. 


"Thank you." A soft kiss purveyed another silent thanks to 
the sweet man who sucked like a Hoover. 


"You're welcome." Payne grinned. "I set the table if you want 
to come this way." 


Flame followed the sweet ass heading towards the 
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kitchen. 

Brax gripped Flame's shoulder, halting his path. 


"Just a warning. Payne doesn't bottom. He had some bad 
experiences." 


The serious expression on Brax's face told Flame 


the big man understated whatever Payne's past problems 
had been. 


"Understood." His wiped away his dreams of plunging into 
Payne's ass. It shouldn't have bothered him since this would 
more than likely be a one-time thing. 


He met Payne's anxious gaze as he approached the 
table. 
"Everything all right?" Payne asked. 


"Yeah." he smiled to reassure Payne. He rubbed Payne's 
back to soothe him. In the brief time he'd known them he 
found it difficult to stand near Payne and not touch him. He 
didn't have the same compulsion to touch Brax. 


The big man made Flame more nervous and didn't invite 
contact. Flame had the impression Brax touched on his own 
terms and Flame respected his space. 


"I hope you like salmon." Payne slid out from beneath 
Flame's hand and scurried back to the kitchen. He came out 
a few minutes later carrying a platter containing large 
chunks of fish surrounded by fresh vegetables. 


"Looks great. | love fish." Flame enjoyed most 
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food. He didn't usually have the time or inclination to cook 
himself. "I can't remember the last time someone cooked for 
me." 


"Payne is an amazing cook." Brax sat down to Flame's right. 
The circular table removed any sense of hierarchy but he 
could tell they were used to sitting in certain spots. 


Flame took a bite of salmon and moaned over the 


flavor. "That is so good," Flame said after he'd swallowed 
the meltingly perfect fish. "You're a remarkable cook." 


Payne blushed. "Thanks." 
Flame smiled at the adorable man. 


"| tell him that all the time, but he thinks I'm just saying it to 
make him feel good." Brax grinned at his lover. 


“That's because you always compliment me," Payne 
protested, rolling his eyes. 


Flame laughed. "You say that like it's a bad thing." 


His opinion of Brax went up a notch at the big man's 
appreciation of his lover. He still hadn't quite worked out the 
dynamic between the two men but they appeared happy 
together. A niggle of worry winnowed through him as he 
tried to figure out where he fit into the situation. Primarily 
he didn't want to cause any problems between them. He 
played with his bandage a bit and watched the two men 
interact, the love palpable between them. 
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Payne smiled at Brax, his heart glowing in his eyes. 


Brax's gentle grin returned the affection. Flame ignored the 
ache in his heart. Someday, maybe he'd find someone who 
looked at him like that. 


Eating his excellent meal, Flame absorbed the joy 


the pair found in each other. They talked about their day 
and drew him into a conversation about his latest project. 


He explained how he planned to organize the pieces for the 
children's museum outdoor exhibit. The pair nodded, asked 
questions in all the right places, and he felt like an 
important guest. He had to keep reminding himself he didn't 
really belong for more than a night. Shoving down the weird 
longing to stay with these handsome men, he concentrated 
on his meal. 


* OK OOK OX 


Brax watched Flame coax Payne out of his shell, his 


heart aching in his chest. His shy, sweet lover rarely relaxed 
around others, one of the reasons they generally kept to 
themselves. Payne had trust issues. The few men they 
brought home never stayed the night. Flame sleeping over a 
few days ago had been an anomaly. 


The meal ended with a glass of the wine from the 


bottle Flame had brought over. 


"Nice choice." Brax examined the label as he sipped the 
fruity red wine. 
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Flame shrugged. "I did some work for a winery and they 
gave me a case." 


Brax laughed. "I thought for a moment you were a wine 
expert." 


"Nah, | missed most of my drinking years." Flame's bright 
green eyes dimmed with memories. 


"What do you mean?" Brax poured Flame more wine, hoping 
to relax the cautious man. 


Flame shrugged. "I had cancer as a teen and | was on 
chemo drugs | couldn't mix with alcohol. | recently reached 
my five year point last year." 


Payne dropped his wine glass, sloshing red liquid 


across the table. It splashed like blood onto the white 
tablecloth. "I'm sorry. Excuse me." He fled the room. 


"Is he all right?" Flame turned a concerned gaze to Brax. 


"I-I'll clean this up then go check. Why don't you go pick out 
a movie? | think we'll need some quiet time before we do 

anything more." He'd find Payne in their bedroom so he took 
a moment to clean up everything to give Payne time to calm 


down and to make sure Flame really settled down and didn't 
run for the door. He had a feeling having both men as lovers 
would be a delicate balancing act. 


He found Payne sobbing on their bed. 

"Hey, it's all right." He climbed up on the bed and 
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gathered Payne into his arms. 

"We could've lost him," Payne cried. 


"Payne, you're not making any sense. He said he's cancer 
free. He's fine." Brax rubbed Payne's back. "And we barely 
know him." 


Payne turned his red, blotchy tear-streaked face 


towards Brax. "But what if it comes back. | can't bear the 
thought of him dying. Not like my mother." 


Brax sighed. The death of Payne's mother from 


cancer had triggered the horrible abuse Payne had gone 
through by his father. "He's not going to die on you at least 
not from that. And if he does you can mourn him, but | 
promise | won't turn into an abusive asshole." 


Snuggling into Brax's arms, Payne wiped away his 


tears with the palms of his hands. "I'd better go and tell 
Flame I'm not losing it." He offered Brax a halfhearted smile. 


"Come on, we'll go together." 
They returned to the living room to find Flame 


missing. "This is turning into a bad habit of his." Brax 
searched for some sign of their artist, but found nothing. 


Payne shrugged, disappointment crossing his face. 


"You can't really blame him. He tells me something personal 
and | freak out. He's probably thinking he can do better than 
hang around with us. Hell, he'd have better luck 
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picking up a guy for sex at the bar." 


"| don't know. You two are pretty hot. | doubt | could do 
better," a sexy voice said behind them. 


They spun around to find Flame standing in the 


hallway. "I just had to use your bathroom." He pointed 
behind him. 


Relief jolted through Brax, he didn't even feel a 


twinge of jealousy when Payne ran across the room and 
threw himself at Flame who caught him easily. Their lips met 


and Brax grew hard at the intensity of the embrace. 
Watching the pair beat internet porn any day of the week. 
He absently rubbed his crotch while watching them. 


Licking his lips, he let out a soft moan, need pulsing through 
his body. Damn, the men looked good together, and lucky 
him, he got to watch. 


At no other time while observing Payne with 


another man had Brax ever wanted to join before. Not 
bothering to think over his motives, he walked to the pair 
and wrapped his arms around Payne from behind. Kissing 
his lover's neck, Brax smiled when Payne shivered and 
goose bumps popped out on his skin. The sweet soundtrack 
of pants and moans pouring from the two men made Brax 
even harder. Desperate to see Payne and Flame naked 


together, Brax stripped off Payne's shirt. The men broke 
apart for the second it took Payne to lose his top then 
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Brax's attention turned to Flame's shirt, which he yanked off 
with little finesse. 


Flame laughed at Brax's antics before kissing Payne 


again. Brax reached around Payne to stroke Flame's thick, 
solid muscles. The man had no hair on his chest and Brax's 


fingers itched to rub themselves all over the artist. 
Payne, as if reading Brax's thoughts, reached out 

and pet Flame's chest eliciting a moan from Flame. 
"Oh fuck. Bedroom. | need to see you both naked." 


Brax's voice came out as a low growl, lacking some of his 
usual forcefulness. 


The men broke apart and Brax became the focus of 
a pair of lust-fogged eyes. 


"What?" Payne asked turning his head but not releasing 
Flame. 


“Bedroom now!" Brax tried not to sigh with relief when his 
demand sounded stronger. 


"Good idea." Flame nodded his agreement. 
The trio stumbled down the hall. Flame and Payne 


yanked and pulled at their clothing as they walked. By the 
time they finally hit the bed they were unfastened and at 
least partially unclothed. Brax quickly helped them remove 
the rest of their garments. 


Still fully dressed, Brax watched the two men 
writhe on the bed for a long moment. He glanced briefly at 
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the chair he normally occupied when they brought a man 
home. Shaking his head he stripped off his clothes. No way 
he could be that far from the Flame and Payne. Not while 
they rubbed together and made the dirtiest sounds he'd 
ever heard outside a porn video. This close he needed to 
touch their flesh and swallow their moans. Desperately. 


Flame's vibrant gaze slid to Brax when he scooted 


onto the bed. Flame broke away from Payne's kiss, panting 
loudly, his eyes three shades darker than normal. "I can 
suck you while Payne fucks me," he offered. 


Brax moaned. "Oh, fuck yes." 


Payne went still beside him and Brax paused. "Is that all 
right with you?" He tilted Payne's chin up until their eyes 
met. "I won't do anything with Flame if it makes you 
uncomfortable. | can go sit in my chair if you'd like." He'd 
rather gnaw off his own arm but he'd do whatever kept the 
joy glowing in Payne's eyes. 


Payne's hesitation almost made Brax go soft. 


"Is there a problem?" Flame looked back and forth between 
them. "If I'm going to cause any issues, guys, | don't have to 
be here." 


Brax's heart sped up at the sincerity in Flame's eyes. 


He bit back his protest and turned his attention to Payne. In 
the two years they'd lived and loved together never had he 
wanted anything as much as he wanted Payne to let him 
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stay in bed. 


"No!" Payne spoke up. His nervous gaze shifted back and 
forth between the two men. "No, I'd like to see it." 


Flame stroked Payne's cheek. "Are you positive? 
We can stop now. | promise not to be mad." 
The concern in Flame's eyes stole a tiny chunk of 


Brax's heart away especially when Payne leaned down and 
kissed Flame in the tender manner he usually reserved for 
Brax. "I'm positive." 


"Good." Flame's incandescent smile returned Brax to his 
former hardness without any other contact. Damn, he 
wanted the man. He might settle for a blow job but he badly 
wanted to fuck that tight ass. 


"Grab me the lube," Payne demanded. 
A surge of desire went through Brax at his lover's 


demand. Payne always acted more submissive. It proved the 
level of his lover's desire when Payne became more 
demanding. 


Grinning, Brax grabbed the lube and condoms off 


the table. 


Payne set the condom by Flame's hip. "You all right with 
bottoming?" 


Flame nodded. "Brax mentioned you liked to top." 

Brax knew Payne didn't so much like to top, as he 

needed to. After years of rape at his father's hands any kind 
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of penetration triggered horrendous nightmares. The few 
times they'd experimented hadn't been worth the terrible 
psychological aftermath. 


"No worries." Flame's easy acceptance of Payne's quirks 
eased the knot of tension balled up in Brax's chest. 


He hadn't realized how stressed he'd been about how Flame 
would take Payne's issues. In the past, if a man didn't work 
out, they tossed him to the curb. This time Brax had a 
feeling the ramifications of Flame not working out were 
greater than ever before. 


Payne's face became a mask of concentration as he 


carefully prepared Flame for penetration. "I'm good, angel, 
go ahead." 


"| just want to make sure." Tension filled Payne's voice. 


Brax ran his hand over his lover's back. "If he says he's 
good, he's good." 


Payne bit his lip and Brax could almost feel his 

lover's stress ratchet up. 

“Come on, angel, show me what you've got." 

Flame's teasing tone relaxed Payne. 

“Turn over and you can suck Brax like you said." 

Payne turned towards Brax. "If that's all right with you." 


"Oh, yes." His cock perked up at the idea of a hot, wet 
mouth. 
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Flame laughed. "I don't think you ever have to do the hard 
sell for a blow job." 


The trio repositioned themselves until Brax leaned 


against the headboard, Flame settled on his elbows and 
knees, close to Brax's erection, and Payne lined up behind 
Flame. 


"I think | saw this in a porno once," Flame commented right 
before he took Brax to the root. 


"Fuck!" Brax shouted, fighting against the urge to buck into 
the Flame's mouth. Resistance took all his resolve. Flame 
swallowed like a man who knew his way around a cock and 
loved to show others. Lapping around the edge of the head, 
Flame licked and slurped until Brax had to clench his fingers 
to resist grabbing Flame's spiky locks and shoving his way 
deep inside. 


A low moan rippled through Flame's throat and 


directly to Brax's cock. He looked up to see Payne pushing 
inside. 


"I think he likes it," he managed through his gritted teeth. 
The urge to scream out his pleasure almost shredded his 
control. 


Payne's wide smile when he moved inside Flame 


showed more than anything Brax's lover enjoyed himself, 
and if the noises and added suction from Flame meant 
anything they were all on the same fast pleasure track. 
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Brax gasped as warm, wet suction surrounded his 
cock. Flame had moved from licking the head to 


swallowing him down whole. Until now, the only person who 
could take him all down had been Payne. Brax 


watched through half-closed eyes as Payne fucked Flame 
while making all sort of noises, but Payne's gaze stayed on 
Brax. Flame almost acted as an intermediary of their love 
for each other. With the artist between them, they could 
communicate in ways they hadn't been able to before. 


"I'm coming," he warned Flame. 

Instead of pulling off, the man's suction increased 
sending Brax quickly over the edge. 

When Flame finally lifted his mouth from Brax's 

cock, Payne took that as a signal to increase his motion. 
Up close in passion, Flame's face took on an 


entirely new level of beauty. Brax leaned against the 
headboard, boneless, watching Payne fuck the artist into the 
mattress in possibly one of the sexiest moments of his life. 


Payne came with a shout when Flame collapsed 
onto the mattress. 

Brax stroked Flame's head. "Are you all right?" 
Flame shook his head. "I'm sticky and | need a 
shower." 

Laughing Brax rolled the man over while Payne 
went to dispose of the condom. 
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"| don't think there's room in our shower for three. 
Why don't you and Payne take first shift?" 

Payne gave him a startled look. "Are you sure?" 


Brax nodded. "I'm just going to lie here and bask in the 
afterglow." 


Flame shrugged and wandered off to the bathroom. 


Within moments the sound of water running reached their 
ears. 


Payne gave Brax a guilty look. "Are you sure?" 


"Yes." He mustered a smile and Payne gave him one of his 
own before rushing off to join Flame. 


After his lover left, Brax let out the sigh he'd been holding 
in. What the hell had he been thinking? Combining bad boy 
Flame with sweet Payne had set all his deepest fantasies on 
fire. When they'd brought a third to their bed before, it had 
always been a man who appealed to Payne. 


Not once had Brax felt more than the mildest attraction 
towards any of them, until Flame. Hell, he wanted to wrap 
the man up and keep him, but he couldn't. In fact he should 
keep as far away from the man as possible. It would be way 
too easy to become attached to the brash artist. After all, 
Flame had gorgeous looks, a likable personality, let Payne 


fuck him, and didn't ask questions about things better left 
alone. In short, the perfect third. 


However, Brax didn't want a third. Adding another 
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person to their already volatile relationship screamed bad 
idea all over it. They'd finish up the night, have some of 

whatever amazing dessert Payne had created, and never 
call Flame again. Flame would understand. The artist had 


repeatedly questioned whether a trio would be a good idea 
and damn if Brax didn't now understand the validity of his 
concerns. 


Too bad his brain and his libido didn't agree. His 


cock wanted more of Flame. It wanted a chance to sink into 
Flame's tight ass and fuck the man into tomorrow. From the 
expression on Payne's face the experience should not be 
missed. 


x OK OOK OK 
Payne rubbed his soapy hands over all of Flame. 


They were both too tired to come again but he enjoyed the 
feel of smooth muscles beneath his fingertips and Flame's 
passivity in letting him take charge. 


"Do you ever top?" he asked the artist. 


Flame nodded, leaning against the shower wall 


while Payne soaped him up. "Yes. | like to do both. What do 
you guys do when you don't have... well, me?" 


Payne ducked his head, giving more attention to the 


task than strictly necessary. "Hand jobs, blow jobs, that sort 
of thing. | just can't..." His voice broke and he couldn't 
continue. He wished Brax were there to help him. His big 
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lover always knew how to smooth over the awkward parts of 
a conversation. 


Flame cupped Payne's face with his callused hands 


in what had become a familiar, soothing gesture. He dared 
to meet Flame's crystal green eyes. 


"Who hurt you, angel?" Flame's gentle tone broke the dam 
of emotions Payne had kept back by sheer will. 


"M-my father." 


"Oh, baby." Flame wrapped his strong arms around Payne 
and held him while he sobbed. Words babbled from his lips 
as he told Flame about his father's years of abuse. 


Not everything but enough that at the end he could barely 
breathe in Flame's tight hold. 


"Air," he whispered. 


"Sorry." Flame rinsed them off, turned the taps, and used a 
fluffy towel to dry Payne. "I didn't mean to make you relive 
anything. | was just curious. Let's get you into bed with 
Brax. I'm sure you'll feel better." 


Payne nodded. He always did feel better in Brax's 


embrace. Usually his large lover was the only one who could 
soothe him but Flame's hug had calmed him. Even four 
years after escaping his father's clutches and watching the 
bastard sentenced to life in jail, Payne still had the 
occasional panic attack. 


They returned to the bedroom and Flame made sure 
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Payne got situated in Brax's arms before reaching for his 
clothes. "I think it's better if you two have some time alone. 


You can call me if you want to see me again." 

Payne made a soft sound of distress but when Brax 
held him tight he nodded. "Okay, we'll call you later." 
Flame sent him a bright smile, quickly dressed, 


gave Brax a nod goodbye, and walked out. 


Payne suppressed the urge to call him back. "I 
really like him." 
"Yeah, me too." 


Payne turned to look Brax in the eye. "I'll bet you still want 
to fuck him." 


Brax looked away. "I don't want to do anything to hurt us." 
Payne smiled. "I'd like to watch you fuck him." 


“But what does he want?" Brax's tone had Payne wondering 
if his lover had changed his mind about Flame joining them. 
A frisson of panic returned, deep breaths helped fight it 
back. 


"Do you think he doesn't want to come back?" 
Payne worried his bottom lip with his teeth. 


"| don't know, but I'm not sure he's going to want to be at 
our beck and call when we want to have a little action. 


We'll have to sit down and talk to him before we'll know 
what he's looking for. | want to see him again but | don't 
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want him to feel used either." 


Payne nodded even though his heart ached a bit. For 

the first time he tried to see it from Flame's point of view. 
"I'll bet he runs. We'll have to lure him to our side again." 
He gave Brax a half-hearted smile. Brax remained silent. 
Payne might not have tons of experience with 


relationships since Brax had been his only real one, but 
when Payne wanted something he dug in his heels until he 
got his way. "I want him." 


“Then we'll get him for you." Brax kissed Payne's forehead. 
Payne looked up through his lashes. "You want 
him, too, don't you?" 


Brax sighed. "I'm not sure, but if you want him as a third I'll 
try to keep an open mind." 


Relief swept through Payne. If Brax had exhibited 


any resistance he would've given Flame up. Payne gave 
Brax a long, slow kiss, trying to push all of his love and 
affection into one embrace. "You are my rock. It's not like 
buying a painting or a piece of art. If you don't want Flame, 
tell me. | might miss him, but you own my heart." He 
ignored the little voice in his head trying to point at the little 
piece of that organ broken off for the man who fled. 


Brax pulled Payne into a tight hold. "Let's wait and see if he 
calls us again before we worry about whether or 
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not to keep him." 


Payne rolled the idea around in his head for a bit. It made 
good sense. "Okay." Snuggling in their bed they thought up 
plans to capture their beautiful metal man. 
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CHAPTER FOUR 


Flame hammered repeatedly at the heated metal, his 
arm shaking with each determined contact between 


glowing iron and cold, hard tool. The piece slowly took 
Shape beneath his banging as he formed the feet of the 
sculpture. A wealthy businessman had hired Flame to 


create a fire screen for his custom fireplace. Not a big 
commission but it could help spread his name around. 


Although his career had picked up steam it didn't hurt to 
push it along. The metal heated to a bright red and sparks 
flew with each strike. 


His phone rang but he ignored it like he had the 


other fifteen times. Voice mail would pick it up. He couldn't 

stop at this point in the process, it would damage the metal. 
He continued working and when he finally called it a day he 
smiled at the finished job. Tomorrow he'd weld on the detail 
work he'd cut out and hand formed. 


After scrubbing off the grime and sweat from 


metalworking, Flame checked his phone. Damn, Payne and 
Brax's number repeatedly listed on his ID. Torn between 
calling them back immediately and ignoring them, he 


stared at the screen trying to decide. As much as he'd 
enjoyed his time with the men, he could easily lose his 
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heart. Other than a few cases of serious lust, Flame had 
never fallen in love before. He kind of wanted to stay that 
way. Brax and Payne would be too easy to love. 


Flame's stomach growled. 
Deciding he'd call them after dinner, he set the 


phone down. A banging on his front door tore him away 
from his thoughts. 


Pretty sure he knew who would be standing outside 
he walked over and pulled open the heavy door anyway. 
Brax glared at him from the other side, his arms 


crossed over his chest. "Don't you ever answer your fucking 
phone?" 


"Not while I'm working," Flame snarled back. 
Damn, the amazing way Brax tasted took up 


residence in Flame's mind. A spark of lust filled Brax's eyes 
when Flame licked his lips. 


“Payne made dinner and wants you to come over." 
Brax scowled, daring him to ignore the invitation. 


He should protest or play hard to get or whatever 


would get him out of dining with the two sexy men. 


Unfortunately his stomach chose that moment to growl 
again. 


"Are you sure?" He left unspoken all the concerns they both 
had. Out of the three, Payne appeared to be the one with 
the fewest worries about a trio despite his issues. 
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Brax paused a moment, giving the question the 


attention it deserved. "Listen, Flame, I'm not going to lie to 
you and say everything will be fine. | don't know if it will or 
not. Payne is a bit unstable, as you've learned, and I'm 
protective as hell. However, if | return home without you 
there will be hell to pay, so get your crap together and let's 
get going." 


Flame took a moment to examine Brax. Whenever 


the three of them were together Flame always focused on 
Payne. For the first time he really gave Brax a solid look 
over and wondered how he hadn't noticed Brax's incredible 
masculine beauty before. 


"You're gorgeous," Flame blurted and promptly blushed. 
Brax laughed. "Just noticed, huh?" 


Flame shrugged. He didn't bother to defend his lack 


of attention. Both knew who he'd been watching. 
Stepping into the warehouse, Brax forced Flame to 


move back by sheer body mass. Before he had a chance to 
stumble, Brax wrapped an arm around Flame and pulled him 
tight against his hard chest. "We are going to have so much 
fun together." 


Brax's low voice rumbled through Flame's body like 


a live wire, jolting him with a surge of lust so strong Flame 
almost came right then. 
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It took a few swallows before he could find his 
voice. "Kiss me." 

Wrapping his large hands around the back of 


Flame's head, Brax held him completely still while he 
planted a hard kiss on Flame's lips. Flame's cock hardened 
in recognition of Brax's commanding manner. He loved a 
man who could show him exactly what he wanted. No need 
to guess or try to figure out what a lover thought if he held 
you tight and showed you exactly what he liked. 


The air filled with moans and sighs, mostly Flame's, until he 
forced himself to back away. 


His lips tingled from the kiss and his eyes were 


probably wide with lust. "Damn, Brax, | don't think Payne 
would like it if you fucked me over my workbench. If we're 
having dinner we'd better get back to your townhouse." 


Flame smiled when Brax adjusted himself and took 


a deep breath before speaking. "Yeah, um, we should go 
back. Payne will have everything ready and he knows it's 
not that far from here to home." 


"Sounds good. I've got something to give Payne 


anyway." Turning his back on Brax, he stomped away trying 
to shake off the last vestiges of the passion surging through 
his body. He figured Brax could follow or not, but he wanted 
to get Payne's gift. Although he didn't know if he'd see the 
couple again, he couldn't fight his muse when 
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the perfect idea for the florist crossed his mind. 
"That's amazing." 

Brax's voice had Flame turning around. Caught in 


his own thoughts he hadn't realized the big man had indeed 
followed him. Brax stared at the fire screen with a flattering 
expression of wonder. "That's what | was working on. It's not 
finished yet." 


"Could you make another one?" 


Flame scanned his memory. "You guys don't have a 
fireplace." 


Brax shook his head. "It's for a friend." 


Flame shrugged. "I could, but | gotta warn you it's pretty 
expensive. | could probably do it for you for cost if you don't 
mind buying the materials." 


"| wouldn't do that to you, Flame. I've got money. 
You can charge me whatever you're charging for this one." 
"I'd have to go do measurements. This one's 


custom," Flame warned. "So if it's supposed to be a Surprise 
it might get ruined." 


Brax smiled. "It'll be fine. It's for my business partner. She 
has a new house and | thought it would make a great 
housewarming present." 


"| could do that. Just let me know when you want to make 
an appointment. I've got to fly to New York next week, one 
of my pieces is being installed at an office 
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complex." 


"How long will you be gone?" Brax's frown sent tingles of 
warning down Flame's spine. 


"A week or so. I'm staying with a friend." A good friend who 
could help take the edge off of Flame's desires if he played 
his cards right. 


"What sort of friend?" Eerie how the man seemed to read 
Flame's mind. 


Anger pulsed through him as he thought of Brax in 


his cozy home with Payne. Hell, they didn't even have a 
relationship and Brax's attitude had gone overly possessive. 


"What does it matter to you?" he shot back. 


"Because l'm not going to put up with you catting around," 
Brax put his hands on his hips as if that was the final say. 


"Whoa, wait a second." Flame held up his hands, palms out 
in a placating gesture. "We've had sex once. 


Nowhere did | agree to let you run my life." Did he miss the 
contract with the fine print somewhere along the way? 


Was there a one-time ménage contract that said he would 
forever be pure unless Brax approved of his partners? 


Brax ran a hand through his hair. "Why don't you get 
Payne's gift and then we can go home and talk this out." 


Flame hesitated. Did he want to follow this man 
home? A wiser course would be to give Brax the gift and 
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tell him not to come back. Unfortunately, Flame melted 
beneath the silent entreaty of Brax's beautiful eyes. Sucker. 


"Go on. I'm not leaving here without you. I'm not telling 
Payne | ruined the entire evening. If you want to do that, 
you go right ahead." 


"Bastard," Flame said without heat. He couldn't look Payne 
in the eyes and call the whole thing off. The sweet man 
would probably cry or something and make 


Flame feel ten times worse. 


Walking to his partitioned office area, he picked up the small 
mobile he'd made. After seeing their small patio space, he 
designed one they could clip onto their railing. 


He'd worked in a series of flowers and painted them 
different colors so they made a bright moveable bouquet. 
He hoped Payne liked it. 

Brax's incandescent smile when he saw the gift 

burned away the last of Flame's doubt. 

"He's going to love it." 


"You think so?" Flame tried to look at his work objectively 
but failed. He always hoped people who 


received his art enjoyed it, but he generally created for his 
own Satisfaction and everyone else could take a flying leap. 


This time he'd made something with another person in 
mind. 


"Maybe we should have you make something for 
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his shop to advertise, mount it on the roof or something." 


Flame nodded. "I could do something. I'll have to go by 
there sometime." 


"He'd love that," Brax said with a wide smile. "He really likes 
you." 


"| like him, too." Shit, he sounded like a lovelorn schoolboy, 
but damn if he didn't think Payne to be the sweetest thing 
he'd met in a while. Brax had a quieter appeal. Flame had 
the uneasy feeling he could fall for Brax, too. 


"Good. Now let's get going before Payne starts to think 
you're not coming." 


Brax kept silent about the fact Flame really didn't 
want to come. 


"All right." Flame wanted to see Payne's face when he 
handed over the mobile. Damn, he'd turned into a 


complete sap. 
After Flame locked up his shop, the pair walked to 
Brax's townhouse in silence, each lost in their own world. 


The walk seemed to take less time than the day before, but 
maybe it had to do with both being careful not to say 
anything to anger the other. Flame still didn't know why 
Brax got bent out of shape about a one-time fling having 
sex with someone else. 


It shouldn't matter, but somehow Flame realized it 
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x OK OOK x 
Payne smiled when Brax successfully returned with 


Flame. When the artist hadn't answered his phone, Payne 
had asked his reluctant lover to go and capture their third. 


The expression on both of their faces revealed it hadn't 
been a painless encounter. Payne hadn't gone himself 
because he feared the rejection would've been too hard if 
Flame said no. 


"| made this for you." Flame held out a colorful metal mobile 
formed from cascading flowers. 


"Oh, thank you. It's gorgeous," Payne raved over the 
sculpture. Even if he'd hated the piece he would've lied to 
see the spark of pleasure fill Flame's eyes. As he held the 
mobile the petals turned with the motion of his hand. 


Stunning. 
"You can clip it to your balcony and it'll move with the wind." 


"Oh, I'll go do that now." He gave Flame a quick kiss on the 
cheek. Payne would thank him more thoroughly after dinner. 


On the balcony, he carefully attached the mobile to 


an iron bar tightening the clamps as far as he could. "I hope 
that holds." 


"It'll hold. Here, let me make sure." 
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Payne damn near melted when Flame stepped 

forward and readjusted the mobile to make it more secure. 


He adored handy men. If Brax had one flaw, it would be the 
fact he couldn't fix anything. At least not anything 
mechanical. 


"There that should do it." 


While Payne daydreamed, Flame had tightened the 


mobile position on the rail. The flowers turned lazily in the 
breeze. 


"It's wonderful." Payne clapped. "Nice job." 
Flame smiled at the praise. "I'm glad you like it." 


"| love it." Payne kissed the artist and rubbed 
enthusiastically against him. The man's muscled body drove 
him insane which surprised Payne because generally he 
preferred a leaner, sleeker form. 


"Did Flame tell you he's going out of town?" Brax's hard 
voice cut through his passionate haze. 


He loosened his hold on Flame and turned to face 
his lover. Brax's tone looked for a fight. "What?" 
"I'm going to New York next week," Flame 
confessed. 

A cold knot grew in Payne's stomach. He shouldn't 


be taking it poorly, after all they barely knew the man. No 
reason Flame couldn't go out of town. 


"Wh-why are you going?" He tried to hide his 
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unease but Flame's expression showed he didn't do a very 
good job. 


"| have a client who's having one of my pieces 
installed." 


"Oh. Well, um, good luck." Payne made an effort to put 
some enthusiasm into his voice. He wanted Flame to be a 
success not stay here and hold his hand all the time. 


Flame stroked a hand across Payne's cheek. "I'll be back in a 
week if you want to get together." 


"He has a friend in New York," Brax growled. 


"What kind of friend?" Payne had a sinking feeling he knew 
the source of Brax's bad mood. 


Flame rolled his eyes. "Is this going to be a 


problem? We had sex once. You guys didn't say anything 
about being exclusive. Hell, you're not even exclusive to 
each other." 


Payne didn't have a response. Flame had a point. It 


still made him sick to think of someone else touching their 
artist. 


"| don't like the thought of someone else touching you," 
Payne confessed. 


Brax pulled Payne to his side. "Flame is right. No matter 
what we think, we don't have any claim on him." 


Flame let out a sigh. "Fine. If it will end the drama, | will be a 
good little boy while in New York and keep my 
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junk in my pants. Happy now?" 

Payne nodded. "I know | don't have the right to ask." 


"You don't." Flame crossed his arms. "I don't know if | want 
to get into some sort of weird ménage relationship with you 
two, but until we decide what we're going to do l'Il stay 
away from other men." 


Payne stepped forward and wrapped his arms 


around Flame. "Thank you." Relief rushed through him like a 
raging river. 


Flame kissed him on the forehead. "Brax promised me 
food." 


"I've got food. | made a roast chicken and 
vegetables." Payne felt rather proud of his cooking abilities. 


He'd taken some classes over the years to perfect his 
technique. No true cooking school but enough he could put 
a decent plate on the table. 


“Sounds great. | don't cook much myself." Flame's brilliant 
smile warmed Payne deep down. 


"I think it should be ready by now." He motioned for 
everyone to go back inside. 


The men took the hint and headed to the table. 
"Anything | can help with?" Flame asked. 

Payne laughed. "I thought you said you don't cook." 
Flame shrugged, his green eyes filling with 
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laughter. "I don't, but | thought I could carry something or 
pour drinks." 


"The wine is over there." Payne nodded towards the bottle 
on the counter. 


Flame poured wine into the glasses set out while 


Brax took the plates to the table. They settled down and 
discussed Flame's upcoming trip, which still made Payne 
uncomfortable, Brax's latest business deal, and Payne's 
wedding job. The conversation seemed so normal, as if they 
discussed their jobs every day. When Flame laughed over 
Brax's joke, Payne's heart ached from the ordinariness of it 
all. 


What he wouldn't give to keep them like this. 
After dinner they settled each on either side of 


Payne and turned on the evening news. A news flash came 
on that a prison riot in California resulted in the death of ten 


prisoners and three men escaping. Payne froze when the 
name of the prison flashed on the screen. 


"What is it, babe?" Brax asked when Payne made a soft 
sound of surprise. 


“That's where my father is." Payne pointed at the television. 
They weren't releasing the names of the 


prisoners until the families were notified. 

Nightmares flooded his mind as he relived the 

horrors of his childhood. The screaming, the beatings, and 
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worse, the invasions into his body with fingers and cock, or 
whatever his father could find. 


Payne began to shake. 

x x OK OX 
Brax watched as his lover fell apart in front of his 
eyes. 


"He's going into shock," Flame said. The artist dropped in 

front of Payne and took Payne's hands between his. "Shh, 

angel, it'll be all right. Brax will be here to watch over you. 
No one is going to get close enough to hurt you." 


Brax slid behind Payne on the couch to surround his 


lover with his body. When they'd first got together Payne 
had the occasional panic attack. It always helped to 
Surround Payne with his warmth. 


Between Flame and Brax's attention Payne calmed 


down. He curled into Brax's body and gripped Flame's hands 
tightly. 


"He was supposed to stay in jail for life." Payne's voice was 
barely above a whisper as if it took effort to work his way 
out of the nightmare and speak to them. 


"If he is one of the escaped prisoners he'll go back. 


You don't even know he escaped. He could be one of the 
ones killed," Flame said. 


Brax could've kissed Flame. Payne relaxed against 
Brax with Flame's words. 
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"You think so?" Payne asked. 

Brax heard the hope in his lover's voice. 


Flame met Payne's gaze. "Absolutely." 


Although he didn't think it would be that easy, Brax nodded 
when Payne looked over his shoulder at him. "We'll call the 
prison tomorrow and find out his status." Brax rubbed 
Payne's arms in long soothing strokes. 


"Okay." Payne's voice still sounded smaller than usual, but 
when Flame sat up and took Payne's mouth, he didn't resist. 


Payne relaxed against Brax as Flame continued to 
kiss him. Brax grew hard watching the two men together. 
Damn, they were fine. He kissed Payne's neck, slow 


coaxing touches of the skin, trying to further relax his 
beloved. Tenderness for the sweet, damaged soul made his 
heart ache. Nothing would hurt Payne, not while Brax lived. 
He'd protect his gentle lover with all of his ability. 


"Let me take off your shirt," he whispered in Payne's ear. 
Payne lifted up his arms allowing Brax to pull off 

his t-shirt. 

Flame moaned and latched onto Payne's nipples. 

"Oh, god," Payne moaned. "That feels so good." 

Flame chuckled, the dirtiest noise Brax had ever 

heard outside of sex. Smiling, he nibbled on Payne's bare 
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shoulder. Between the two of them they had Payne writhing 
between them and hard within seconds. 


The phone rang breaking into their passionate haze. 
Payne's head jerked up in sudden alarm. 

Brax released Payne and pushed Flame away. 

Flame scowled at him a moment before realization set in. 


"Go answer the phone." When Payne showed no sign of 
moving, only sitting still and staring at the device, Flame 
scooped an arm beneath Payne's shoulder and helped him 
to his feet. "It's better to know than to wonder." 


As Payne picked up the phone, Brax forgot how to 


breathe and Flame sucked in a harsh gasp of air. Brax could 
see the beginnings of panic starting to settle in Payne's 
eyes. He stood up and joined the pair. 


Payne didn't say much until the end. "Thank you for calling." 
He hung up. 


"What happened?" Flame asked. Thank god for the 
impatient man because Brax could barely resist the urge to 
Shake the answer out of Payne. 


"H-he was one of the people killed. M-my father is dead." 
Brax exchanged a look with Flame. Neither knew 
what to do next. 


"Come on, babe, let's get to bed. You've had a 


rough night." Brax wrapped an arm around Payne and led 
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him towards their bedroom. They were several steps away 
before he realized Flame hadn't followed. 


Flame stood indecisively by the couch. "Maybe it would be 
best if | get going." He pointed behind his shoulder towards 
the door. 


Brax shook his head. "Come to bed. Payne needs us both 
tonight." 


The hesitation remained in Flame's eyes but Brax 


didn't say anything more. Flame needed to make up his own 
mind. 


"Please." Payne held out a hand towards Flame and the man 
melted. 


"If you're sure you wouldn't rather be alone with Brax." 
"I'm sure." 


Flame caved. "All right, | can spend the night. My plane 
doesn't take off until tomorrow afternoon and | have 
everything packed already. | hate waiting until the last 
minute." 


"Good." 


Payne gave Flame a tired smile. 


Instead of the planned hot night of sex they stripped to their 
skin and snuggled together like puppies in a pile, Payne 
nestled in the middle between them. Brax wrapped an arm 
across Payne and rested his hand on Flame's hip. 
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Flame scooted closer. 

“Thanks for staying," Payne whispered. 


"You're welcome," Flame answered right before he tumbled 
into sleep. 
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CHAPTER FIVE 


"You're really not going to have sex with me?" 


David Blake, one of Flame's oldest friends stared at him like 
he'd lost his freaking mind. 


"Nope. | promised." He resisted the urge to touch David. It 
didn't help he knew exactly how David looked naked or that 
the man earned extra money by modeling. 


"Well crap, there goes the cure to my dry spell." 


Flame laughed. "Sorry, buddy. | don't know exactly what's 
going on with Payne and Brax, but | told them I'd keep my 
dick in my pants when | came to New York." 


"It's a waste of a perfectly fine dick if you ask me," 
David said, grinning. 


"Oh, shut up." Flame blushed. "You're supposed to keep me 
on the straight and narrow. | don't want to fuck this up." 


David leaned back in his chair. "You really like these guys, 
don't you?" 


Flame nodded. "Yeah. | really do." 


He took another bite of fish before setting his fork down. His 
appetite had been off the past few days and he'd put it 
down to excitement over the installation, but he'd finished 
his business for the day and he still didn't feel so 
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good. 

"You okay?" David's brown eyes darkened with concern. 
Flame shrugged. "I haven't been real hungry lately." 


"I'd think trying to keep up with two men would make you 
famished." 


"You'd think." Flame mustered up a smile. 


David frowned. "Are you running a fever?" He held up a 
hand to Flame's forehead. 


"Oh, no. Hell no. | can't have that again. | was clear." 
"You think your cancer is back?" 


"Crap, | hope not." Flame's hand shook and he defiantly 
took another bite of food. Exhaustion beat at him. 


"I think I'm going to go back to the hotel and get some sleep 
so | can fly back tomorrow morning." He'd decided to stay at 
a hotel instead of with his friend. Flame could only resist so 
much temptation. 


David gripped Flame's wrist. "You need to go and see your 
doctor." 


"| don't have time to see a doctor not to mention the 
expense. l'm behind in my orders and I've got shit to do." 


David flagged down their waiter. "Bill please." 
"Be right back sir." The waiter rushed off. 

"You can't do anything if you die." David scowled. 
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"I know. Crap, | do know. But it's like if | don't hear I've got it 
back it won't be true." Yep, that made perfect sense. If he 
repeatedly told himself he was fine, everything would be all 
right. The ostrich approach worked well for him. 


"You've never hid from anything in your life." 
Flame threw his credit card down on the tray the 
waiter brought before David could get his wallet out. 


"Maybe I've never had something | want to live for so much 
before." 


"Go to your doctor. I'll call you in a few days to make sure 
you do. If you don't take care of yourself and then go and 
die on me | will never forgive you." 


Flame leaned forward with a grin. "Well, if I'm dead | won't 
care." 


"Bitch." David threw his napkin at Flame and he caught it 
with a laugh. 


After signing the receipt the pair left the restaurant. 
David gripped Flame's arm as he was about to get 
into a cab. "I mean it. Go to the doctor." 


"All right." Flame thought about it as he traveled back to the 
hotel. David was right. He really needed to make sure his 
illness hadn't returned. Closing his eyes, he rested his head 
against the cab bench seat. Just his luck, as soon as he 
found someone or rather two someones to spend 


86 

Switching 

Payne Amber 

Kell 

his life with, he might not have a life to share. 
He'd call the airline when he got back to the hotel. 
Maybe he could return a little sooner. 

When he reached the hotel, instead of calling for 
flights, he immediately called Payne's cell phone. 
"Hey, metal man. How's your visit going?" 

"Well, I'm alone in bed so not as well as it could." 
Payne laughed in his ear. "Wanna have phone sex?" 


"If that's all I'm going to get, might as well," Flame growled 
into the receiver. 


He'd rather feel the touch of another man than a 
voice over the phone, but he'd take whatever was offered. 


He'd made a promise to Brax and Payne and he never broke 
his word, not if he could help it. 


"I'll put you on speaker phone. You can listen to Brax while | 
suck him off." 


"Are you naked?" Brax's deep voice came over the phone. 
"Not yet." 


"Put us on speaker, you'll be too busy to hold the phone," 
Brax demanded. 


"This better be worth it. David looked very hot tonight," he 
taunted. 


"David, huh. He's not there?" Brax's tone was rife with 
Suspicion. 
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"Of course he's not here. Because | promised, | let the sexy 
part-time model go back to his apartment alone. 


He offered, too." Flame wanted them to know exactly what 
he gave up to be loyal to two men he barely knew but 
needed desperately. 


"We appreciate your sacrifice." Brax's sarcasm came 
through loud and clear over the speaker. 


"Good." Flame grinned and slipped his shirt over his head 
then stripped off his pants and underwear in one fluid 
motion. "Now, I'm naked. Entertain me." He didn't try to 
hide his pissy attitude. As much as he wanted to be with 
Brax and Payne, his body remembered hot sex with David 
and didn't like being denied the opportunity. 


"Payne's lying on the bed completely naked. We 
have the red sheets on. Remember those?" 


"Oh yeah." The mental image of Payne's pale skin against 
crimson silk blazed into his mind in living color. He had very 
good memories associated with that bedding. 


"Are you touching him?" Flame licked his lips at the idea of 
Brax's large square hands roaming Payne's smooth skin. 


"No, he's touching himself." 

A sigh came across the speaker and Flame groaned. 
"| bet he's fucking beautiful." 

"Yep." Brax's deep voice sounded deeper than 
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usual, passion made it rough. 


"What are you wearing?" Flame asked. 


"Me?" Brax's surprise startled Flame. They'd have to discuss 
that later. 


"Yes, are you naked too?" 


"Yeah, I'm naked." The words were pulled out of him like a 
reluctant confession. 


"Mmm." Flame hadn't thought a man as confident as Brax 
needed to be told Flame found him sexy. Maybe he'd been 
wrong. "Touch Payne. | want to imagine the two of you 
together." 


He'd rather see the two of them together but 
sometimes a man had to deal with what he had available. 


"Oh yes, Brax, right there. l-I wish you were here, Flame." 
Payne's voice, hushed and stuttering, went straight to 
Flame's cock. 


"Suck Brax off," Flame demanded. 

"Can | come first?" Payne whimpered. 

Flame looked around his empty hotel suite and 
remembered Dave's hot gaze. "No." 

A soft, broken sound made him smile. 

He could see why Brax liked giving orders. The 
power rush proved intoxicating. 


A deep grunt assured him Payne obeyed his 


command. "How does that feel, Brax?" 
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"Amazing. Suck me babe," Brax growled. 

Flame pictured Brax cupping Payne's head with his 
large hands as the smaller man swallowed him down. 
With a shout, Flame spilled into his hand. Brax's 
grunt followed soon after. 


"Payne can come now," Flame allowed and wiped his sticky 
hand on the sheets. 


A higher, softer noise filled the room. Flame's cock twitched 
but didn't harden again. His teen years were behind him and 
he hadn't gained magic recuperative 


powers with age. 


"Night, boys." He hung up soon after they returned the 
sentiment and before he could say anything sappy he might 
regret later. 


Closing his eyes he pushed away concerns about his 


health, his love life, and the aching loneliness in his chest 
that threatened to crack wide open. 
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CHAPTER SIX 


Flame walked off the plane and rolled his neck back 


and forth. Unable to sleep, he'd caught an earlier flight. He 
missed his men. His muscles were stiff from the long flight 
and he'd felt achy for the past three days. He'd been putting 
off seeing his doctor because he didn't want to hear what 
the doctor had to say. If the disease had come back, Flame 
didn't want to know. He'd rather concentrate on time with 
Payne and Brax. 


Shrugging his shoulders, Flame tried to 


unsuccessfully work out the knot he'd developed on the 
flight. The urge to see Payne and Brax ate at Flame. He 
should go home and rest but he needed to see the couple. 


He missed them. 
After Flame snagged his car from the parking lot, 


the damn thing automatically steered straight towards a 
familiar townhouse. Luck smiled down on him and he 


found a spot right in front of their building. Dragging himself 
out of the car, he walked up and rang the doorbell. 


The door jamb made a handy prop to keep him upright. 
A few moments later Payne opened the door. With a 


squeal he lunged at Flame, wrapped his arms around him in 
a tight hug then rained kisses across his cheeks and lips. 
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"You're back. Why didn't you call, we could've met you at 
the airport." 


Flame shrugged and allowed Payne to pull him 
inside. 


"You look flushed." Payne pressed a cool hand to Flame's 
forehead. "Did you catch something on that awful trip?" 


"My trip was fine but | might have caught a bug on the 
plane." He'd rather Payne thought he caught a bug than the 
possible truth. Who knew, maybe he did only have a small 
cold. 


"You're staying here tonight. | don't want to hear anything 
else. You need someone to take care of you and make sure 
you get a good night's sleep." 


Flame glanced around the apartment. "Where's 
Brax?" 

Payne flushed. "He's wrapping up a meeting. He 
said he'd pick up food on the way home." 


Flame snuggled with Payne on the couch and told 


him about his trip. He'd planned to come back and pounce 
on the sexy man, but unfortunately things didn't go 


according to plan. Exhausted by travel and illness, as soon 
as Payne settled him into bed Flame went out like a light. 


KKK 
Payne watched Flame sleep for a while. The artist's 
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coloring concerned him. Hopefully, he had a bug that would 
soon pass. If not, Payne would drag Flame to the doctor, 
insurance or no insurance. 


Brax came home a few hours later carrying a big 


take out bag of food. Payne greeted his lover with a kiss and 
exchanged Brax's load with a glass of brandy. 


"Have you heard from Flame? | saw a car out 
front." Brax took a sip of the liquor and kissed him back. 


Payne smiled. "Yeah that's his. He was tired so | settled him 
in Our room." 


Brax smiled. "Did you wear him out?" 


"No, he caught a cold or something. He's pale and | think 
he's running a fever." 


Brax set his drink on the counter, worry crinkling 
his forehead. "Do you think we need to call a doctor?" 
Payne bit his lip and considered the pros and cons 


of upsetting Flame versus getting him medical help. "I don't 
know. It might just be a cold." 


"Should we sleep in the other room? How 
contagious is he?" 
Poor germ phobic Brax. "He was probably much 


more contagious before he started showing symptoms. If 
you want to sleep in the guest room feel free but I'm 
sleeping in the big bed with Flame. | don't want him alone in 
case he needs something." 
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Brax rolled his eyes. "Tone it down, mama bear. No need to 
defend your cub. | was just asking." 


"I'll go put this on plates." Payne swiftly changed the subject 
knowing they would never agree on the cold thing. Brax 
rarely got sick and probably owned more hand sanitizers 
than any ten people. 


Brax wrapped Payne in his arms. "You really like him, don't 
you?" 


"Yeah. What about you?" Payne didn't look directly at his 
lover when he replied. It ended up being more difficult than 
he thought to talk about his affection for another man to 
Brax. 


Brax cleared his throat. "I like that you like him. | like how he 
treats you and | think he could bolt like a racing colt if we 
put any pressure on him." 


"Maybe." Payne had to admit, if only to himself, that Flame 
always appeared to have one foot out the door in their 
relationship. "He just needs to get used to us." 


“How long do you think that will take? Weeks, 
months, years?" 

Payne scowled. "Did you come home just to be 
difficult? What's wrong?" 

Brax sighed and plopped down into his favorite 


living room chair. "My sister came by today. She went on 
and on about her family and how they need more money 
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and how | didn't need as much because | only have one 
person to take care of while she has two kids and a 


husband." 


Payne slid onto Brax's lap. "If her husband gambled less and 
she stopped buying worthless investments she'd have more 
money, too. Did you tell her you were 


considering adopting a young artist?" 
Brax laughed. "I can give to the arts." 


Frowning, he played with Brax's buttons. "Do you think he'll 
be all right?" 


"You said he just had a cold." 
Payne nodded. "I think so. 


"If he isn't better by tomorrow, we'll take him to see my 
doctor." 


"Okay." A knot loosened in Payne's stomach. He hadn't 
realized how worried he'd been about Flame. "I think I'm 
falling in love with him," he confessed. 


Brax froze beneath him. "Instead of me." 

"Oh, no." Payne met his lover's eyes. "Never instead of you." 
Brax relaxed. "Good. You worried me for a 

moment." He kissed Payne, melting him to the bone. 


"| love you, Brax. No one could replace you. I'd like Flame to 
join us though." 


"Don't | get a vote?" Flame's voice sounded rough 
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from sleep and his spiked hair had gone flat and mussed. 
Payne jumped up. "How are you feeling?" 


"Good enough to go home." Flame gave him a lopsided 
smile and only briefly met his eyes. 


Brax stood up also. "Are you sure? You could 

spend the night." 

Payne hid his smile. Brax adored their artist, too, 

but the big man had a hard time showing his emotions. 


Flame shook his head. "I'd better go home. | don't want to 
infect you two." 


Surprisingly, Brax protested first. "I'm sure you're not 
contagious. Why don't you stay and let Payne take care of 
you." 


Payne held back laughter over how Brax denied any 

responsibility while insisting on taking care of Flame. 
KKK 

Brax ran his fingers through his hair and watched 

Flame smile at Payne. 


His lover helped settle Flame on the chair as if the other 
man couldn't sit down on his own. "Brax brought some Thai 


food, would you like some?" 
Flame fell beneath Payne's mother hen approach. 


The artist gave Payne a sweet smile at odds with his bad 
boy look. Brax's heart melted when he observed the two 
men interact. Could they bring Flame into their little 
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family? 

Flame leaned his head back against the chair and 


closed his eyes as if the trip from the bedroom to the living 
room had taken all of his energy. 


"I'll take you to my doctor tomorrow." 
Flame shook his head. 


"Yes. It isn't open to negotiation." No amount of arguing 
would change Brax's mind. 


Flame opened his eyes to glare. "I'm not a puppy who 
followed you home and you need to take to the vet. | can 
make my own decisions." He finished with a sigh. 


"Yes, | can see what a great job you're doing." 


He smiled when Flame flipped him off. After 


having people kowtow to him all the time, Flame's 
disrespect amused him. 


"Please, Flame," Payne pleaded. "It will make me worry 
less." 


Another heavy sigh met Payne's words. "Fine. If it will make 
you happy, I'll go see the doctor." 


“Thank you." Payne kissed Flame on the forehead. 
The expression in Payne's eyes made Brax's heart 


clench. He used to be the only one on the receiving end of 
those looks. Now he had to share Payne with someone else. 


He turned that thought around in his mind while Payne 
fussed over another man. 
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Did he mind? 

Surprisingly, he didn't. His attraction to Flame 


hadn't faded a bit and his cock hardened when he thought 
back to the last time the three of them shared a bed. 


While Brax remembered the sea of silky skin 


Surrounding him, Flame's eyes rolled back into his head and 
he tumbled to the floor. 


“Payne, call an ambulance." Brax's heart slammed against 
his chest and he rushed over to Flame. 


x OK OOK OX 
Flame blinked when the sound of beeping broke 


into his consciousness. He tried to moisten his dry throat 
but didn't have enough liquid in his mouth. 


"Here," a gruff voice said. 
Turning his head, he saw Brax sitting beside the 


bed, his bright blue eyes darkened with concern. Brax 
wrapped a hand around the back of Flame's neck and 


helped him sit up enough to take a drink. The cool water 
tasted better than anything he'd ever drunk before. 


"What happened?" 

"You contracted pneumonia because of a 

compromised immune system. You also have non- 
Hodgkins lymphoma. They only told me that much because 
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| told them you were my partner." 

Flame nodded. He had suspected as much. He 

scanned the room. "Where's Payne?" 

Brax shook his head. "I sent him home. He was 

really upset. | didn't want you to wake up to see him crying." 
"Why is he crying? Did something happen to him?" 


Flame tried to sit up but Brax pinned him to the bed with 
one hand on his chest. 


"Because he's worried about you." Brax searched Flame's 
face. "You knew what was wrong, didn't you?" 


“| suspected. It's not the first time." 
Brax nodded. "I had to pretend | knew what the 


doctor was talking about. We'll get through this." He gripped 
Flame's hand in a reassuring hold. 


Flame laughed, a sad broken sound. "Brax we both know 
you don't need me. Go back to Payne and leave me alone. | 
don't think I'm going to win this time." He was tired, so 
damn tired of fighting. After five years of remission he 
thought he'd beaten the disease. To hear it had come back 
sucked all the hope out of his life. 


"Ow!" Flame rubbed his shoulder and glared at the man 
looming over him. "Why are you hitting the sick man?" 


"Because you're fucking giving up. You're not 
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allowed to give up. You will fight this." 


Flame shook his head. "I'm tired. Maybe I'm not meant to 
survive this time." How many times did a person have to 
fight the same disease before he called it quits? 


"The first time almost killed me, | don't want to do it all over 
again." 


"Well that's too damn bad. You are going to survive. Payne 
has suffered enough. If he loses you, he'll be broken- 
hearted." 


Flame's heart skipped a beat at the sincerity in 


Brax's eyes. "What about you?" He tried to brush it off as 
not important, but truly, he needed to know how Brax felt 
about him. The big man always couched it in terms of how 
things affected Payne. 


Brax examined Flame for a moment as if he were 


gathering his thoughts before he spoke. "I love Payne and | 
want him to have everything he wants. His father tortured 
him growing up and | can only feel joy over the man's 
death." Brax leaned down to speak closer. "You will get over 
this because Payne deserves more than a dead lover who 
didn't have the balls to fight for his life." 


Flame could almost believe he'd survive due to the 


will of his lovers alone. 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 


Payne poured a bowl of broth. On chemo days 


Flame could keep very little down. He blinked back tears 
and tried to show a brave face. Flame's doctor said he'd 
responded well to treatment and today had been the last 
round of the chemical therapy. Payne didn't know what he'd 
do if Flame lost any more weight. The man's body appeared 
mostly skin and bones despite his muscles. 


"Hey, angel." Flame blinked up at Payne from his bed. 
Because the chemo made him nauseous Flame 


found it easier to stay in the guest room with its small 
bathroom. That way whenever he needed to get up he 
didn't have to climb over anyone or disturb their sleeping. 


It worked in theory anyway. Payne hadn't slept well 


since Flame had been diagnosed. He could barely go from 
day to day without crying. He never did it in front of Flame, 
but Brax held him more than once during a 


midnight sobbing session. Watching Flame struggle against 
this disease put Payne's problems into perspective. Life was 
too short not to let his men make proper love to him. What if 
he died in a car accident tomorrow never knowing the feel 
of his lovers inside of him? As soon as Flame bounced 
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back, he promised he'd make sure he learned how Flame's 
long cock felt moving inside him. 


Payne set the bowl on the night table and sat beside Flame 
on the bed. With a gentle touch, he stroked Flame's bald 
scalp. "Maybe you should leave it like this, you have a nicely 
shaped head," he teased. 


"| could get it tattooed," Flame played along. 

"Something manly, like an anchor or an eagle." 

Flame smiled, a rare event these days. Payne filed 

the sight away in his special memory banks to pull out later. 
He continued to pet Flame's head. "I love you." 

Flame opened his mouth but Payne leaned down 

and kissed him, cutting off whatever he planned to say. 


"You don't have to repeat it. Just don't leave me. That's all | 
ask." 


"| don't want to leave you, Payne. That's why I'm going 
through all this. If | didn't love you | wouldn't care what you 
wanted." 


Blinking back tears, Payne gave his lover another 


kiss. "Thank you. Eat your soup." Before he broke down into 
tears he fled the room. 


"What's wrong?" Brax caught Payne up in his arms, halting 
his run to their bedroom. 


"Flame. He loves me," he managed to get out before 
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he collapsed sobbing against Brax's chest. 

Brax stroked Payne's back in long soothing strokes. 
“That's a good thing, right?" 

Payne nodded against his shirt. "Except he's so sick. 


What if he dies?" He finally voiced the words he'd held back 
over the past few weeks. 


"He's not going to die. He's tough," Brax murmured against 
his neck. 


"Promise?" 


Brax pulled away to meet Payne's eyes. "I can't promise 
he'll live, but | can promise we'll do everything we can to 
give him the best chance possible." 


Payne swallowed back his tears. "Okay. Make love to me." 
"What?" 


Brax's shocked expression almost made Payne 


laugh. If his heart didn't feel like lead he'd be more inclined 
to smile. 


"| want to feel you inside me." Payne gasped after the full 
extent of what he said hit him. "Since my dad passed away 
and Flame got sick I've been thinking about death a lot." 


Payne blinked back more tears. 

"Are you sure?" Brax's face showed nothing but concern. 
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Payne nodded. "Yes. | love you and I'm not going to let my 
past rule me anymore. What if | get sick like Flame or you 
die in an accident. It will kill me if Flame dies before we can 
make love together. | don't want to lose that opportunity 
with you." The thought of losing his brilliant artist punched a 
hole in Payne's heart but he needed to be practical. Flame 
might not survive. 


"| love you, too, but I'll love you whether we have anal sex 
or not. A lot of people have relationships without ever 
having penetration." 


"But not us." Payne grabbed Brax's hands. "Please." 
"You know you can ask me for anything." 
Brax always wanted the best for Payne. "I know." 


He never doubted it. 


"If you're feeling uncomfortable at any time you tell me." 


"| will." A shiver of fear trembled up his spine, but he fought 
it back. He needed to do this. If he didn't let Brax fuck him 
now, he'd lose his nerve. 


"Let's go to the bedroom." Brax pulled Payne after him to 
their bedroom. 


When they entered their room, Payne stripped off 


his shirt. He smiled at the admiration in Brax's eyes. No 
matter how depressed he felt, Brax's gaze on him always 
cheered him. 
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"You are the most beautiful man | know," Brax said softly. 
Payne resisted his instinct to mock Brax's statement. 


Brax, and Flame, were both more beautiful than Payne. Not 
the time to mention it though. He didn't want to break the 
mood. 


Quietly, Payne removed the rest of his clothes and 


watched out of the corner of his eyes while Brax removed 
his, too. 


"Lay on your back. | want you to see and know it's me when 
we make love." Brax helped him onto the bed, stroking 


Payne's skin as he joined him. 

Payne's heart raced but gazing into Brax's 
understanding eyes calmed him. 

"I'm going to get you ready slowly." 
Looking down at his lack of erection, Payne 
nodded. 


"If you aren't into this we can wait for another time." Brax 
stroked Payne's face. 


"No! I've always wanted this but I've just been so afraid." 
His voice broke on the last word. 


"You never have to be afraid of me, babe." 

"I know. | do know." 

Payne put every ounce of sincerity into his eyes 
when he met Brax's gaze. 
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"We'll take it slow and if at any point you feel 
uncomfortable, tell me." 


"Okay." Payne nodded. His fingers clenched the sheets a 
moment but then he released them and put his hands on 
Brax. 


x KOK OX 
Kissing, licking, and nibbling his way across 


Payne's body, Brax felt his lover begin to relax beneath his 
touch. Tension he never knew he held when making love to 
Payne rolled away like a tumbleweed in the wind. 


Payne sighed beneath Brax's mouth and his prick 
rose up to greet Brax's lips. 


"So gorgeous," he whispered against his lover's warm flesh. 
Inside and out Payne's beauty caught Brax's breath in his 
chest. The courage it took for Payne to accept Brax into his 
body humbled him. 


Licking at the mushroom tip of Payne's cock, Brax 


made sure he got Payne as into their lovemaking session as 
he could before proceeding any further. Payne tossed back 
his head and groaned with each lick and suck Brax made on 
his body. 


Smiling at his success, Brax pulled the lube out of 

their bedside drawer. 

Payne froze momentarily at the sound before sliding 

his fingers through Brax's hair and smiling. "It's okay. As 
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long as | can see it /s you." 

Brax nodded. Before Payne's father died, not even 


the sight of Brax would have been enough to hold back the 
terrors. Slicking up his fingers, he coaxed Payne into lifting 
his hips. Brax slowly pushed one finger into the tight ring of 
Payne's ass. Payne stiffened. 


"You all right, babe?" Worry clouded his mind. 
Payne nodded. 


"| need the words." He didn't want Payne hiding inside 
himself now and regretting it later. 


"Yeah, more. | need more." 

Brax watched Payne's face carefully but didn't see 

any signs of discomfort or fear in his lover's eyes. "Okay. 
I'm going to put in a second finger and loosen you up." 


Payne scowled. "You don't have to treat me like a damned 
virgin." 


"I'm going to prepare you as much as I want and you'll like 
it." Brax slapped Payne on the buttock, eliciting a moan 
from his lover. 


Wiggling his ass, Payne smiled. 


"We'll explore that later." Brax's cock rose at the thought of 
all the fun they could have in the future. 


Adding more lube he slid in another finger. 

“Come on, Brax, I'm ready," Payne groaned. 
Checking his lover's expression and seeing nothing 
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but need, Brax nodded. Cupping Payne's ass he lined up 
their bodies and pushed inside. 


"Oh." Payne's soft sound of surprise made Brax freeze. 
"More. Inside. Now." 


Still careful of his smaller lover, Brax slid forward until his 
balls met Payne's ass. 


"So full. So good. | can't believe | held back from this." 
Brax kept his movements slow and steady. Payne 


hadn't had anal sex for years and he didn't want to frighten 
him or cause any bad memories to surface. 


He shifted their bodies until Payne cried out. 
"There, right there." 


Grinning, Brax made certain he pegged Payne's 


prostate over and over until Payne screamed with pleasure 
and came without his dick being touched. The tight clench 
around Brax's cock sent him over the edge. Carefully he 
pulled out and collapsed beside his love. 


“Thank you, Brax." Payne brushed Brax's hair from his face. 
"I'm not cured by any means, but I'm glad I've reclaimed 
this part of my life." 


* OK OOK OX 


Flame watched the two men snuggle on the bed, his 


heart clenching with pain. They didn't need him. The pair 
wallowing in their afterglow didn't need to have a third asa 
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go between. Flame stumbled to his room, slipped on his 
clothes, grabbed his wallet, and left. He might not be up to 
full strength, but he could make it three blocks to his 
warehouse. He didn't want to stay and have them try to find 
a way to tell him they didn't need him anymore. He could 
figure that out on his own. 


He ignored the tears streaming down his face as he 
dragged his exhausted body down the street to his 


warehouse. Opening the door, he barely made sure to lock 
up behind him before he all but crawled his way to the small 
bed he kept in the back. 


Tomorrow he'd worry about the shambles of his 


life, if he even had one anymore. Maybe the disease would 
kill him and he wouldn't be around to feel sorry for himself. 


Curled up on the bed, he let the sobs racking his body send 
him to sleep. 


x kx OK OX 
Flame jolted awake at the feel of hands touching 


him. Blinking, he focused enough to find two pairs of furious 
eyes glaring at him. For the first time since Flame had 
known Payne, he had a fierce expression in his eyes. 


"Leave me alone," he grumbled, pulling the blanket over his 
head. Maybe if he hid long enough they would get 
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the hint and go away. 

Yanked out of his hand, the blanket flew to the 
ground. 


"Hey! Get the fuck out!" Flame snarled. Sitting up, he 
paused a moment when the world spun around him. 


"What the hell are you doing here?" Brax shouted. 


Flame put his hands over his ears to block out the 


noise beating into his aching head. His nose felt clogged 
from his crying jag and his eyes were crusty. Rubbing his lids 
to clear out the gunk, he ignored the men towering over 
him. 


"| was sleeping." 


"What Brax means is why are you here?" Payne kneeled on 
the hard floor. 


Flame grabbed his wrists to help him back to his 
feet. "You'll bruise your knees." 

Payne plopped beside him on the bed. "Why did 
you leave?" 

"You guys don't need me. I'm not going to be 
anyone's third wheel." 


"You saw us didn't you?" Brax's tone said he already knew 
the answer. 


"Yes." Flame mustered a smile for Payne. "You were 
beautiful." An understatement of monumental proportions. 
Payne in passion ranked up there as one of the 
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most gorgeous things Flame had ever seen. Unable to help 
himself he stroked a hand through Payne's hair. 


Payne grabbed his wrist and held his hand. "Brax and | have 
been together for years so it's only right he'd be the one to 
enter me first, but it doesn't mean | don't want you." 


Flame shook his head. "You don't need me." 
"Yes, we do. Just because Brax can fuck me now 


doesn't mean you don't belong. | love Brax, but | love you, 
too." 


Flame shook his head but stopped when Payne 


cupped his face and kissed him lightly on the lips, a slight 
brushing of mouths, with more affection than passion. 


"You don't understand anything. | don't know if this trio 
thing is going to work out or not, but | Know if you left us 
there would be a giant hole in my life. And I've had enough 
of other people taking things from me. I'm keeping you, so 
you might as well get over any ideas you have of leaving or 
dying on me. You're mine and Brax will tell you I always get 
what | want." 


"It's true." Brax settled on the other side of Flame. 


He received another kiss but this one wasn't gentle. The kiss 
could only be described as claiming. Brax's hard mouth 
conquered his, sliding his tongue across Flame's and 
insisting on taking control. 
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Flame bit Brax's lip in retaliation, pulling a laugh from the 
big man. 


“| want you, too, but the big question is... what do you 
want?" Brax's blue eyes drilled into Flame as if he could 
yank out the truth with only his stare. 


How could he resist the combined efforts of the two 


sexiest men he knew? "I want you both, too. Mostly, though, 
| just want to live." 


Brax kissed him again, a gentler embrace meant 


more to soothe than take over. "Good. Come back, live with 
us, and we'll do everything we can to help you kick this 
cancer." 


Payne stroked Flame's back in a soothing gesture 


while Brax bored holes into Flame as if it could force Flame 
to give them the answer they wanted. Flame liked the 
contrast. 


Smiling, Flame nodded. "Okay, let's give it a try." 
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EPILOGUE 


Flame stood between his lovers and watched the 


crane set his pieces in their assigned spots. The children's 
museum board had adored Flame's work so much they 


commissioned him to expand the sculpture garden. They 
were on the third and final installation, but his name now 
circulated among the art crowd and he'd had several private 
commissions based on his work with the museum. He'd 


worried the board might pull the project after the media 
interview where he discussed his life and living in a ménage, 
but the chairman said it had nothing to do with his art and 
wouldn't be a factor. Flame's bio didn't mention his lovers 
but neither did anyone else's, so he didn't take exception. 


After a year of being cancer free, he greeted each 


day as a gift and he didn't hide from anything. He even 
allowed the photographers to take pictures of all three of 
them together. He didn't feel any shame about his 


relationship with his men, and although Brax's relatives 
didn't approve, they could do little about it. 


"It looks gorgeous." Payne smiled as he watched one of the 
mobiles spin in the breeze. 


"Yeah, | think it came out nice." The final test 
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always came down to how they looked together and the 
finished product made his heart burst with pride. 


"Are we done here yet?" Brax's impatient voice cut through 
the moment. He backtracked when Payne and 


Flame turned to glare at him. "What? | want to celebrate in 
private. They might be liberal thinkers, but | believe even 
they might object if | fucked you on the fancy bench you 
made." 


Flame threw back his head and laughed. "Yeah, let's go. The 
open house isn't until Monday anyway." He couldn't do 
anything else with the sculptures right now. 


With a nod to the museum staff, Flame let his lovers take 
him away. They all had a better idea of how to spend their 
afternoon. 


THE END 
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